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Hhhhhhhh your latest smut fic was ffffffffff some of the best I&#039;ve ever read in this fandom and it has everything I&#039;ve ever wanted in a nsfw reddie fic like I&#039;m pretty sure my brain is melting out of my ears it was so hot. But the added sweetness as well? Hhhhhhhhhhh so good 👌👌👌
<p>ffff all of this support means the world to me. thank you so much for taking the time to send this, let alone reading my stuff in the first place!!!</p>
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HOLY FUCKING SHIT you got me ALL WORKED UP W YOUR NEW FIC IM TURNED ON AND SOFT WTF I LOVE U YOURE AMAZING
<p>AHHHHH THANK YOU SO MUCH HONEY YOU’RE SO SWEET &lt;3 </p>
Tags: derrylossers, ask
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Once you get this, you have to say five things you like about yourself, publicly. Then you have to send this to ten of your favourite followers (non-negotiable positivity is cool~)
<p>hahahaha you underestimate how much my self-hatred controls my brain, but ok let’s try:<br/></p><p>1) I like my lips. They’re pretty full and I know some people literally get injections for their lips to look like mine, so I’m grateful that they come naturally to me.</p><p>2) I like that I’m self-aware. It’s taken a long time to get to this point because of having BPD, but the self-awareness I’ve gained through recovery has improved so many aspects of my life and the ability in which I’m able to grow.</p><p>3) I like my creativity. I might not always have the means to express it the way I’d like to (I’m not the best artist, or the best writer, etc.) but I like that that doesn’t discourage my mind from still creating.</p><p>4) I like my piercings and tattoos.</p><p>5) I like the people I choose to surround myself with. I know this one may seem like a cop-out, but I think that your friends are an extension of yourself, your beliefs, your values, and I love the ones I’ve chosen to get close to. (Looking at <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a> who literally offered to list all of the things he loves about me when I told him I was struggling with this. The best boy.)</p>
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AHHHHH I&rsquo;M SO FUCKING EXCITED TO READ THAT SMUT FIC YOU JUST POSTED BUT I HAVE TO GO SOMEWHERE AND I JUST WANT TO LET YOU KNOW THAT I&rsquo;M V V EXCITED AND CANNOT WAIT LEAH!!!! YES I LOVE THEM
<p>WTF THIS IS ONE OF THE NICEST MOST UPLIFTING THINGS ANYONE HAS EVER SAID TO ME ABOUT MY WORK!!! All I want is for people to be excited about/look forward to reading things I create. YOU ARE MAKING ME SOFT </p>
Tags: this kinda support hits me right in the heart, I'm love you sm, thank you for this positivity, reddieloves, ask
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richie tozier from stephen kings it drinks glue!!
<figure data-orig-width="1358" data-orig-height="760" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f816f79f8e555f126f6b3dd320ecefb/tumblr_inline_pnfy355j351s7ghgh_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1358" data-orig-height="760"/></figure>
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ily with my whole heart
<p>babyyyyy I love you sm &lt;3</p>
Tags: jacksbrak, ask
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do you think you will/could draw the losers club in halloween outfits? i think it would be really interesting to see your art style if you try to make something spooky or halloween themed :D
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="669" data-orig-width="1688"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/119fecc28deac7e587702db8700e93a1/tumblr_inline_oynut5owYN1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="669" data-orig-width="1688"/></figure><p>HAPPPY HALLOWEEN MY BUDS ;-)</p>
Tags: it, richie, eddie, stan, bill, beverly, ben, mike h
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WHAT THE HELL YOUR SHIRT IS SO FUCKING COOL ;_; JUST LIKE YOU WOWSER
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="397" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/47e4913b00dc633f6bc05be17a64d60f/tumblr_inline_ppwymd4zD31vctw8y_540.gif" data-orig-height="397" data-orig-width="300"/></figure>
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hey. some good ol ben + stan with &quot; i love hearing you moan &quot; if that&#039;s okay. thanks!
<p>(STANSCOM!!! Listen, I’m not gonna lie, I am petrified of writing for this ship because I just&hellip; fear not doing these boys justice. Their relationships, platonic or otherwise, is so wholesome and I want to do right by them. So I hope this was okay.)</p><p>The office Christmas party is not where Ben Hanscom expected his first sexual experience with a man to happen. Admittedly, up until a few months ago, he didn’t expect to <i>ever</i> have a first sexual experience with a guy, or a second, or a third, or so on. It wasn’t until he met a particular coworker that he started to consider the fact that he might not be as straight as he once thought.</p><p>Stanley Uris, the man in question, walked into Ben’s office that day and unknowingly changed his world. Now, said man was sitting in his lap in their boss’ office during their company’s holiday bash, grinding his plush little behind into Ben’s groin and causing salacious sounds definitely too lewd for an office.</p><p>Thankfully Ben was the only one with access to this floor of the building, leaving them virtually undetectable to the party goers below them. It also meant that they could technically be as loud as they wanted and reap no repercussions, but Ben, always the precautious one, was still biting back every noise Stan ground out of him.</p><p>Ben couldn’t believe he was even in this situation. Twenty minutes ago they’d been downstairs, politely sipping their drinks as they made small talk with their other coworkers. Fifteen minutes ago, Stan had been asking Ben if they could sneak off somewhere, since the party was a bore. Ten minutes ago, Ben was sneaking them into the off-bounds area of the building, unaware of Stan’s intentions for their alone time.</p><p>“God you’re hot.” Stan mumbled, loosening Ben’s tie.<br/></p><p>Ben let out a sudden laugh, not used to such blatant compliments. He interrupted the laugh with a clear of his throat, red tinting his cheeks.</p><p>“Sorry, uh, I’m not&hellip; Y-you are too. Hot, I mean. Like, really fucking hot. Like ‘what are you doing with me’ kinda hot.” Ben rambled, the heat of Stan’s stare melting him into a puddle on the spot.<br/></p><p>Stan’s hands traveled up from his tie and wove into the hair at the nape of Ben’s neck. He was in need of a haircut, his hair longer than he usually let it get, but with Stan’s fingers scratching at his scalp he couldn’t bring himself to care.</p><p>“Ben,” Stan started honestly. “You are one of the most handsome guys I’ve ever met. The first day I walked into the office and saw you sitting there, I thought I’d accidentally walked on to the set of a movie. I didn’t think I’d ever have a chance with you, honestly. I figured you had to be taken, or worse, <i>straight.</i>”<br/></p><p>Ben smiled at the irony of that comment.</p><p>“But then I met you and, wow, I mean&hellip; you’re kind.” Stan began pressing kisses down Ben’s jaw. “Open.” A kiss to his neck. “Honest.” One to his collarbone. “Empathetic.” His chest. “And you’re witty.” Stan finished, raising his head. “Not many people can make me laugh, but you never fail to.”<br/></p><p>Ben’s heart was beating so quick he thought it might break through his skin just to get closer to Stan. Never had anyone talked about him the way Stan had described him. He felt like he was floating above his own body, watching everything happen from an on-looker’s perspective. It felt surreal.</p><p>“I kinda gotta confess something.” Ben said, his throat constricting around heavy words. Stan stayed still, gaze encouraging.<br/></p><p>“I’ve, uh, never been with a guy before.” Ben cast his eyes down, hoping that his confession didn’t change anything, but feeling it necessary to admit.<br/></p><p>“Am I an experiment to you?” Stan asked, his tone calm and non-accusing.<br/></p><p>Ben’s head snapped up immediately, eyes boring into Stan’s exploring ones.</p><p>“No! No, not at all. This- it may be new to me, but it’s not an experiment. It’s real.”<br/></p><p>Stan nodded slowly before letting his thin lips split into a smile.</p><p>“Then I don’t mind if you don’t.”<br/></p><p>Relief flooded Ben’s chest, spreading into all of his limbs and releasing the tension from all of his muscles. He finally let himself touch Stan for the first time since they’d sat down, letting his hands settle at the curve of his hips.</p><p>“Besides, it’s always more fun with a newbie.” Stan teased, leaning in and catching Ben’s lips in another kiss.<br/></p><p>This time, as their tempo started back up, Ben didn’t restrain himself. He let his hands explore, let his hips rock into Stan’s, let his noises ring out a little louder than previously.</p><p><b>“I love hearing you moan.”</b> Stan hummed into Ben’s mouth.<br/></p><p>Ben responded with a buck of his hips, feeling the warmth and firmness of Stan’s cock straining against his own.</p><p>Stan’s body was so different from everyone else he’d ever been with. He could feel the slight chafe on his neck from Stan’s incoming stubble, his torso didn’t curve in at the waist where Ben held him, his hands were bigger as they cupped Ben’s growth through his pants.</p><p>“Hnnng- fuck.” Ben cursed, the feeling too euphoric to hold back.<br/></p><p>“Wow, I don’t think I’ve ever heard you swear before.” Stan chuckled, palming Ben’s stiff cock. “I like it.”<br/></p><p>Ben was seconds away from toppling over the edge, the grinding had been enough, but now the addition of Stan’s warm hand, massaging his nerves right to their tipping point, it was too much.</p><p>Ben crashed over the edge with a drawn out groan, cum smearing all over the confines of his pants. Stan’s hand continued to guide him through it, a comforting voice encouraging him to let everything go.</p><p>His orgasm rushed through him so forcefully it left him panting, his legs quivering under Stan’s body. Through heaving breaths, Ben surged forward, hands grasping at either side of Stan’s face and pulling him close as he slotted their lips together.</p><p>The kiss began heated; passionate and feverish and full of the things Ben couldn’t find the words to say. But gradually, it eased into something more light, more tender. When they detached, neither pulled away, instead leaning their foreheads together and sharing their breath.</p><p>Ben couldn’t wipe the goofy grin off his face, and Stan observed him with thoughtful elation.</p><p>“Can I take you on a date?” Stan asked suddenly.<br/></p><p>Ben’s smile grew wider, butterflies hitting the walls of his stomach.</p><p>“Yeah.” Ben agreed bashfully.<br/></p><p>“Good, let’s go then.” Stan said, grabbing Ben’s hand as he bounced off his lap.<br/></p><p>“Wh-what, right now?” Ben stumbled out of the chair, shaking legs protesting the movement.<br/></p><p>“What, are you busy?” Stan asked teasingly.<br/></p><p>Ben looked down at himself, a wet spot prominent on his pants, then looked to the clock on the wall, reading 12:28 am. He wanted nothing more than to go home, clean himself off, and get into bed.</p><p>But then he looked back at Stan, who was beaming from head to toe, awaiting Ben’s answer with eagerness and hope.</p><p>Okay, maybe there was one thing he wanted more.</p>
Tags: stanscom, stanley uris, stan uris, ben hanscom, my writing, softstanlonn, ask
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oof, so eddie is a size queen (diagnosed) and richie most definitely has a big dick
<p>richie’s dick is CANON like … nine inches. brushing on ten. sorry i don’t make the rules. </p>

<p>but literally one of my favorite things to think about is eddie’s reaction when he first sees richie’s dick. Oh My God. they’ve been flirting for a while at school and finally when they hook up for the first time in the upstairs bathroom at a party, eddie’s on his knees looking up at richie and rubbing his face against the crotch of his jeans. ‘you wanna taste, baby?’</p>

<p>eddie nods and reaches up to undo the button and zipper of richie’s jeans himself because he’s so desperate to finally see the cock he’s been daydreaming about for so long. he hooks his fingers into the waistband of his jeans, making sure he gets his boxers too, and yanks them down his legs. something hits him in the face right away and it’s his dick. it’s richie’s dick. RICHIE’S FUCKING DICK HIT HIM IN THE FACE BECAUSE ITS SO FUCKING BIG.</p>

<p>eddie’s thoughts are all over the place and all he can do is stare in wonder at richie’s cock. it’s long and thick and oh my god so thick. it twitches and throbs slightly, pre cum leaking down the sides of the gorgeous pink head.</p>

<p>honestly all eddie can do is think about how good it would feel in his mouth instead of actually puTTING IT IN HIS MOUTH FUCKING DORK</p>
Tags: this is so hot reding it made me hot all over lmao, oof, wow, it, reddie, nsfw
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The losers go fly kites together, and Richie and Eddie&#039;s get all tangled up like every two minutes cause that is Richie&#039;s way of flirting... Every time Eddie grouses about them getting caught Richie&#039;s just like, &#039;They&#039;re mid-coitus, leave &#039;em alone.&#039; &#039;They obviously like each other, Eds. Why do you hate love so much?&#039; But then Eddie starts setting a hard rule for Richie keeping his flag like yards away from his and Richie gets all pouty about it and Eddie gets BORED. It&#039;s BORING w/o Richie...
<p>awe omg yes, pouty eddie immediately regretting his decision to make richie stay away. like sure now he can fly his kite in peace but turns out peace is boring???</p>
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Post id: 183782266454
Date: Thu, 28 Mar 2019 20:24:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183782266454/beverly-has-a-hoodie-that-she-pieced-together
Slug: beverly-has-a-hoodie-that-she-pieced-together
Reblog key: ZRnWtpCf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Beverly has a hoodie that she pieced together herself, from the other losers&#039; old hoodies... it&#039;s kind of a crazy looking thing, but it&#039;s comfy and makes her feel at home whenever she wears it.
<p>It was probably one of her first sewing projects and it helped spark her love for fashion design.</p>
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&ldquo;Stop teasing so much&rdquo; &ldquo;make me&rdquo; &ldquo;we&rsquo;re in public, you know&rdquo; reddie?
<p>Eddie was in trouble, and when Eddie was in trouble, Richie got to play.</p><p>Eddie had been a bit of a brat the night before, refusing to do as he was told. So as punishment, Richie had decided to make him wear a remote controlled vibrator while they went out for lunch.</p><p>Richie was having all too much fun with the control. He loved leaving Eddie on edge, never sure when Richie would turn it on, or up the speed, or change the setting. He loved watching his boy slowly coming apart to no one’s knowledge but his own.</p><p>They were just finishing up their food when Richie decided to kick things up a notch. A few beads of sweat were already collected on Eddie’s forehead from the exertion of keeping it together, but so far he’d kept himself well enough composed. That wasn’t satisfactory to Richie.</p><p>Reaching into his pocket, Richie fingered the small remote until he found the button he was searching for. With a few taps Eddie was choking on his water, slamming it down on the table with a slosh. His back hunched slightly, an attempt to make himself smaller under the gaze of the public.</p><p>“Richie, <b>stop teasing so much.</b>” Eddie gritted out through clenched teeth.<br/></p><p><b>“Make me.”</b> Richie taunted, upping the speed once more.<br/></p><p>Eddie doubled over, head resting on the table as his hands flew to his crotch. He tried to hide his erection as inconspicuously as possible, the pressure only adding to the sensation.</p><p><b>“We’re in public, you know.”</b> Eddie bit back.<br/></p><p>“Oh, I know. That’s the point.” Richie goaded with a smirk.<br/></p><p>The top of the vibrator pressed deliciously into Eddie’s prostate, the steady tempo keeping him close to the edge. He feared how much longer he’d be able to hold himself together.</p><p>Their waitress approached the table, gathering their empty plates with a clueless smile. Just as she was about to leave, plates stacked high in her arms, Richie stopped her.</p><p>“Actually, do you mind if I get a coffee? I don’t think we’re ready to leave just yet.”<br/></p><p>She nodded kindly, disappearing into the back to retrieve Richie’s order.</p><p>Eddie groaned under his breath, cursing himself for being disobedient enough to land him here. Richie always had the perfect punishments, and Eddie always reaped the repercussions of his actions thoroughly.</p><p>“Richie, I’m getting close.” Eddie whispered across the table.<br/></p><p>“Oh, how fun for you.” Richie replied, keeping his composure.<br/></p><p>The build in Eddie’s body was coming to a peak, waves of pleasure crashing into him every few seconds. His awareness was dwindling, his surroundings disappearing from his mind as the feeling overtook him. Without thinking, he began swirling his hips, bearing down around the small object nestled inside him. He was there, <i>right</i> there, so close so close so close-</p><p>“Thank you so much.” He heard Richie say just as the stimulation inside him shut off completely.<br/></p><p>He let out a whimper, his head shooting up from where it rested on the table, and was met with two sets of eyes peering down at him.</p><p>“You okay, sweetheart?” The waitress asked him.<br/></p><p>Eddie blanched, his brain too fuzzy to put together an answer.</p><p>“He doesn’t feel well.” Richie responded, keeping his eyes locked to Eddie’s.<br/></p><p>“Do you want a ginger ale? On the house.” The woman offered.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded meekly, keeping his eyes downcast.</p><p>As soon as the waitress left Eddie was feral. His embarrassment eased away, leaving room for desperation.</p><p>“Richieeeee.” Eddie implored, locking eyes with the man in charge.<br/></p><p>“Do you promise to behave from now on?” Richie asked, leaning over the table and placing a finger under Eddie’s chin.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded wildly, eyes pleading.</p><p>“Yes, yes I promise. I’m so sorry, I’ll never disobey you again.”<br/></p><p>Richie noticed the figure approaching them, but Eddie was oblivious, his focus solely on his release.</p><p>“Anything for you, baby.” Richie answered quietly, turning the device back on just as the waitress reached their table once more.<br/></p><p>The vibrator whirred to life, giving Eddie the last few licks of stimulation he needed to crash over the edge.</p><p>A moan was ripped out of him, distorted slightly by his hand clamping over his mouth. His eyes were squeezed shut, and in the black abyss behind his lids, all he could see were stars.</p><p>His orgasm lasted only a few seconds, Richie switching off the toy the moment he knew Eddie hit his peak.</p><p>When Eddie finally opened his eyes, a succession of things happened.</p><p>First, he saw the devilish smirk Richie held as he twirled the small inconspicuous remote around in his fingers. Next, he saw the horrified look on the poor waitress’ face, white knuckles clutched around the ginger ale she held. Finally, Richie asked the woman where their washrooms were, feigning concern that Eddie might need them shortly.</p><p>Richie helped Eddie up, supporting his shaky legs and walking him to the bathroom. Eddie’s head continued to swim through fog, unable to fully comprehend what was happening until Richie had him in a stall, pushed up against the wall, kissing down his neck.</p><p>“That was a beautiful performance.” Richie whispered to him, switching to the other side of Eddie’s neck. “Care for an encore?”<br/></p><p>Despite how sore and overstimulated Eddie felt, there was nothing he wanted more than to be held in Richie’s grasp, filled to the brim by something warm and real and <i>Richie</i>.</p><p>Eddie agreed, a surprised giggle escaping him when Richie connected their lips.</p><p>“You did so good. I’m so lucky to have you.” Richie said between kisses.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s heart flipped at the praise, pressing closer to Richie.</p><p>“I’m the lucky one.” He whispered sincerely.<br/></p>
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&ldquo;Apparently all our friends have a bet going that we end up together.&rdquo; with reddie (duh) maybe including said friends trying to get them together repeatedly???
<p>It was a warm sunny day in Derry Maine. The birds were chirping, kids were riding their bicycles, and Richie and Eddie were shoved in a closet together; a place neither of them had been since Junior year.</p><p>When they’d decided to come out at the same time, previously only having confided in one another about their sexuality, the response from their group was explosive.</p><p>The entire Losers Club seemed unanimous on the idea that Richie and Eddie were perfect for each other, and now that it was confirmed that they were both into guys, there was no reason for them not to get together.</p><p>Despite Eddie groaning every time it got brought up, and Richie wiggling his eyebrows so suggestively they threatened to jump right off his forehead, the Losers didn’t quit their mission to get their friends together.</p><p>It had been four years now, and those four years had consisted of multiple attempts to get Eddie and Richie alone in the most romantic or <i>compromising</i> situations possible.</p><p>There were more innocent occurrences, like when the Losers would plan a movie night and then all coincidentally cancel last minute, leaving Richie and Eddie to go the night alone. Those were the times that were easy to laugh through, when the pair would stuff their faces with popcorn and rag on their friends all night, laughing into the early morning before passing out together on the couch.</p><p>But there were also moments that stirred things low in their bellies, feelings that neither of them were ready to acknowledge. The time the Losers all went skinny dipping together up at Ben’s cottage, and then stole Richie and Eddie’s clothes when they weren’t looking. They had to walk back to the cottage nude and alone, averting their travelling gazes and suppressing their urges.</p><p>The more time passed, the more fed-up the Losers seemed to get with Richie and Eddie’s untouched chemistry. Finally, they had decided that this summer would be the summer that they finally got these two idiots to confess their feelings.</p><p>That’s when the bets began being placed. Bill and Ben, the hopeless romantics of the group, had put their money down for the first month of summer, insisting that June would be the winner. Mike was alone in bidding for the second month, hoping that his 4th of July party would be the tipping point. Finally, Bev and Stan placed their money on August, pessimistic that their friends would pull their heads out of their asses any sooner.</p><p>Well, June and July had gone by in a flurry of disappointment, which lead to Bev and Stan putting together a plan of action.</p><p>The invitation to Stan’s house was presumably innocent. Stan had invited Richie and Eddie over to help him and Beverly bake a cake for Mike’s upcoming birthday. Richie didn’t know what knowledge he had to offer on baking, but he wasn’t about to turn down the opportunity to lick batter off a spoon. Eddie, on the other hand, had about as much talent in his pinkie as the rest of the losers had combined.</p><p>The afternoon had gone according to plan, Eddie took charge of delegating tasks, getting feisty when Beverly started a flour fight instead of concentrating, and scrunching his nose up as Richie licked a spoon clean while holding unwavering eye contact with him.</p><p>Unfortunately, what Eddie and Richie didn’t know, was that Bev and Stan’s plan was also going accordingly, landing Richie and Eddie in Stan’s small walk in closet as they looked for clothes to change into, their own now covered in flour (thank you, Beverly).</p><p>“Just pick whatever fits.” Stan offered.<br/></p><p>“You’re a beanstalk, nothing is going to fit.” Eddie grumbled, looking through a rack of button ups.<br/></p><p>“Hey, do not insult our kind just because you’re too short to-”</p><p>“I will never be ‘your kind’, Richie.” Stan interrupted.<br/></p><p>“That’s right, because I’m one of a kind!”<br/></p><p>“No one’s arguing that.” Eddie mumbled sarcastically under his breath.<br/></p><p>“Bold words from someone who’s tiny enough to be Stuart Little’s stunt double.”<br/></p><p>As the pair continued their quarrel, Stan slowly backed up out of the closet. He gave Beverly a nod, and then the next few seconds were filled with commotion.</p><p>Stan slammed the closet doors shut as Beverly swooped in with a chair, propping it between the door handles and the floor to effectively cage the two boys inside. Protests could be heard but Stan and Beverly began speaking over it.</p><p>“You two can come out when you’re done denying the inevitable.” Beverly stated.<br/></p><p>“We gave you all summer but apparently you’re both too stubborn to make a move.”<br/></p><p>“We’ve got fifty dollars riding on this, don’t let us down!” Beverly added, before retreating to the living room with Stan.<br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie glared at the door, their irritation palatable in the tiny space.</p><p>“Well, <b>apparently all our friends have a bet going that we’ll end up together.</b>” Eddie stated irately, turning to face Richie.<br/></p><p>“Those greedy little bastards will bet on anything.” Richie sighed, not too surprised to find that there was now money on this&hellip; <i>thing</i> the Losers had been trying to make happen for years.<br/></p><p>Eddie let his arms drop from where they’d been crossed against his chest. He dragged his feet over to the back of the closet and slid down the wall, sitting on the carpeted ground with a thud.</p><p>“Do you think they’ll ever give this up?” He asked, nibbling on the sleeve of his sweater.<br/></p><p>Richie took to rifling through Stan’s clothes, determined to fuck things up for him as much as possible for as long as he kept them locked in here.</p><p>“Probably not.” Richie shrugged. He began grabbing random items and misplacing them, knowing that Stan had a strict way of organizing his closet that he never let anyone disrupt.<br/></p><p>“Maybe we should just&hellip;” Eddie sighed, letting his head bump against the wall. “I don’t know, lie? Say we’re dating to get them off our back?”<br/></p><p>“Stan would see right through it. He’s like a bloodhound, except he smells deceit.”<br/></p><p>Eddie watched as Richie mixed Stan’s linens with his cottons, and then began turning every single one of his sweaters inside out before hanging them back up.</p><p>“Stan is going to kill you.” Eddie commented.<br/></p><p>“Not as much as I’m gonna kill him once he opens that door.”<br/></p><p>Eddie stayed silent. He knew how much they both hated their friends’ antics, but at some point, Eddie had sort of started to enjoy these moments too.</p><p>Spending time alone with Richie was always way more fun than spending time with any of the other Losers. Even though the taller boy got on his nerves to no end, he always had a good time when he was around.</p><p>“Would it be so bad?” Eddie thought aloud.<br/></p><p>Richie gave a little hum, indicating he was listening but not following.</p><p>“If we, like, got together.”<br/></p><p>Richie froze in the middle of unlacing a pair of Stan’s shoes, a pile of laces already collecting beside him.</p><p>“Uh&hellip; do <i>you</i> think it’d be bad?” Richie asked hesitantly.<br/></p><p>“You’re avoiding the question.” Eddie said. “You can be harsh, you won’t hurt my feelings.”<br/></p><p>Richie twiddled with the string in his hands, pretending to be too preoccupied to look up.</p><p>“Honestly? I don’t know, Eds. I love the way we are. I don’t want anything to change.” Richie admitted.<br/></p><p>Eddie had heard those words before, echoing around in his mind from his own thoughts. Richie was his best friend, and he didn’t want to do anything to jeopardize their relationship.</p><p>“Wouldn’t it be weird, anyway?” Richie asked as he began tying all of the shoelaces together in one long train.<br/></p><p>“I mean, I don’t know. Don’t we pretty much already act like a couple, by everyone’s else’s standards?”<br/></p><p>Richie nodded minutely. “I guess.”</p><p>“All that would really change is&hellip;” Eddie cut himself off before his words could thicken the atmosphere.<br/></p><p>“I’d be rocking your world every night?” Richie supplied with a smirk.<br/></p><p>Eddie threw him an unimpressed look, cutting it short to look away and hide the blush on his cheeks.</p><p>“Well, as fun as this game of ‘capture the Reddie’ has been, it’s getting a bit old. So if you ever feel like taking a ride on Richie, just let me know.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face scrunched up in disgust.</p><p>“Gross.”<br/></p><p>“Hey, you’re the one suggesting we get together.” Richie defended.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face flared up again, the red dusting his cheeks nearly imperceptible in the low lighting of the closet.</p><p>“Whatever. I take it back.”<br/></p><p>“Nu-uh, no take-backs.” Richie stated proudly, using the long connection of shoelaces as a makeshift scarf and draping it around Eddie’s neck, using the ends to pull him closer.</p><p>“You want to love on me.” Richie singsonged.</p><p>“Shut up, Richie.”</p><p>“Frankly, I don’t blame you. I’m a looker. My mom says I could be a model. <i>Your</i> mom says I could be a <i>playboy</i> model.”<br/></p><p>“Richie, I swear to god-”<br/></p><p>“It’s not your fault you’re attracted to me, really, you’re only human.”<br/></p><p>“If you don’t stop talking-”<br/></p><p>“There’s a reason I’m the eye candy of the group.”</p><p>Eddie, now mere inches from Richie’s blabbering mouth thanks to the maneuvering from the shoelace scarf, did the only thing he could think of to shut him up.</p><p>Richie let out a startled yip as Eddie crashing their lips together, his eyes squeezed shut as Richie’s widened.</p><p>It took a moment, one long agonizing moment of hesitation, before Richie was pushing back into the kiss.</p><p>Their lips moved together easily, soft and pliant against one another, flavored with a faint taste of peppermint chapstick.</p><p>The kiss wasn’t deep. It didn’t last uncharacteristically long, nor did it ween off into other activities. It just, was. And once it wasn’t, Richie and Eddie both felt a distinct loss in their chests that felt both familiar and unfamiliar all at once.</p><p>It was the same feeling they got every time they had to part ways to go home for dinner. The same feeling they got when one of them left for vacation. The same feeling they got when they arrived at school, eager to see the other, only to find out they were home sick.</p><p>It was the feeling of loss when your other half wasn’t with you. And now that they’d kissed, anything less felt like a loss.</p><p>They reconnected within an instant, surging towards each other with renewed fervor. This time the kiss became more, became heavy, became <i>wanting</i>. It was an acknowledgement of years of repressed feelings, an apology for all the time lost, and a promise to never revert back.</p><p>Eddie let Richie pull him into his chest, falling backwards so they laid together in a heap of grasping hands. Richie’s fingers threaded through Eddie’s hair, Eddie’s hands clambered at Richie’s chest, their mouths became open caves as tongues explored new ground.</p><p>There’s no way of knowing how long they stayed like that before the doors to the closet reopened.</p><p>Eddie lifted his head, squinting as his eyes got used to the natural light coming in from Stan’s window. Richie stayed laying on the ground, tilting his head back and being greeted by an upside down Beverly.</p><p>“Stan! We made fifty bucks!” Beverly yelled excitedly into the hallway.</p><p>Eddie and Richie untangled themselves from each other, standing up slowly as their minds struggled to catch up to the real world.</p><p>“No way, they actually did it!?” Stan barreled into the room, observing the pair as they exited the closet, noticeably disheveled.</p><p>“You guys better not have had sex in there.” He added as an after thought.</p><p>Richie sighed, grabbed his art piece from around Eddie’s neck and balling it up before tucking the connected shoelaces into Stan’s shirt pocket, patting it lightly.<br/><br/>“Thanks for the chill time, Stan the man.”<br/></p><p>Stan and Bev stared after them quizzically as they left the room.</p><p>They were halfway down the hallway when Stan discovered the state of his closet.</p><p>“WHAT THE FUCK, RICHARD!?”<br/></p><p>With hands interlocked, and matching giggling grins, they booked it out of Stan’s house.</p>
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<p>Early morning light filtered through the blinds, casting shapes against the white walls of Mike and Richie’s little apartment.<br/></p><p>It was their first day waking up in their new little home. The pair was sleeping on a small mattress on the floor, moving boxes stacked in castles around them.</p><p>Mike stretched his arms above his head, his back cracking from a night of uncomfortably curling into Richie just to fit on to their makeshift bed.</p><p>Richie’s eyes blinked open at Mike’s movements, watching his boyfriend with exhaustion and glee.</p><p>“Mmm morning.” Richie tried, his voice small and rough with sleep.<br/></p><p>Mike curled back into Richie, discomfort be damned.</p><p>“How’d you sleep?” Mike asked, petting back some of Richie’s unruly curls from his eyes.<br/></p><p>“Like a man who slept on a twin mattress with his boyfriend on the floor all night.” Richie responded, letting his eyes drift back shut while he spoke.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, a new mattress is top priority. Also maybe a bed frame, if we’re feeling wild.”<br/></p><p>Richie cocked a small smile, keeping his eyes shut and letting the warmth of Mike’s body nearly lull him back to sleep.</p><p>“You want coffee?” Mike whispered, bringing Richie back from the cusp of slumber.<br/></p><p>Mike was the morning person in their relationship, always had been and always would be. But thankfully over time, Mike began learning exactly what Richie needed in the mornings. Even though Mike wasn’t a coffee drinker, he’d always brew Richie a pot and bring him a steaming cup in bed, where Richie would slowly sip his mug while Mike curled up and read beside him.</p><p>“Do you even know what box the coffee maker is in?” Richie asked, peeking his eyes back open.<br/></p><p>Mike looked over all of the boxes that laid around them, his demeanor falling.</p><p>“I do not.” He admitted sadly.<br/></p><p>“Then back to sleep.” Richie announced, pulling the blankets up further over his chest.<br/></p><p>“Baby, we’ve got things to do today.” Mike said, attempting to coax Richie out from under the covers. When he didn’t budge, Mike got an idea.<br/></p><p>“Fine then, you sleep as much as you want. I’ll just be here.”<br/></p><p>Mike slipped his hand under the waistband of his pajama pants, beginning to put his plan into action. He fondled himself slowly, building up a warmth that soon turned into a stiffness in his pants.</p><p>Just when Richie’s breaths were starting to slow, indicating he was slipping back into sleep, Mike let out a small noise.</p><p>Richie’s eyes popped open, widening as he found the source of the sound.</p><p>“What are you doing?” Richie asked, sounding much more awake than he had a few minutes ago.<br/></p><p>“Don’t worry. Go back to sleep, love.” Mike offered, letting his bare chest puff up as his hand kept a steady rhythm.<br/></p><p>“Not fair.” Richie pouted, throwing the covers off his body. “I’m awake now, let me help.”<br/></p><p>“Nu-uh, you wanted to sleep. Now I’m having me time.” Mike tormented, a sly smirk on his face.<br/></p><p>Richie stared at his boyfriend incredulously, his own pants stirring as he watched the movement under Mike’s.</p><p>“Well now I’m horny.” Richie tried again, hoping to sway Mike.<br/></p><p>“Then <b>lay back and touch yourself.</b>”<br/></p><p>Richie’s mouth fell open, his cheeks taking on a blush that highlighted his freckles.</p><p>“Are you serious?” He stumbled out.<br/></p><p>“Yeah. If you’re horny, then go ahead and take care of it.” Mike challenged.<br/></p><p>“Fine.” Richie gritted out, determined to make Mike regret his choice. He’d make Mike <i>beg</i> to let him touch him.<br/></p><p>Richie kicked off his boxers, leaving him nude since it was all he’d slept in. His cock was already weeping, riled up from the view he was getting.</p><p>Mike followed suit, pulling his own pajama pants and boxers down his legs and letting them pool at his ankles.</p><p>The two stared at each other until Richie grasped his cock and began stroking.</p><p>Soon the empty room was echoing with the sounds of their effort, moans bounced off the wall and grunts reverberated through the floor.</p><p>Mike’s eyes had long ago glued themselves to Richie’s cock, watching as he pulled thin strings of pre-cum out of himself. Mike’s own hand had sped up at the visual, his resolve dwindling fast.</p><p>As beautiful as it was to watch Richie touch himself, Mike’s fingers itched to hold him. What had started as a challenge had now turned into torture, and by the look on Richie’s face, he knew it too.</p><p>“You know, if you’re getting tired, you can go back to sleep.” Richie goaded, his stomach muscles visibly tightening as he presumably approached his peak.<br/></p><p>“I’m fine. Never tired. Could do this all day.” Mike shot back through shallow huffs. He noticed Richie’s body beginning to twitch, a salacious smile accompanying his next thought.</p><p>“You getting close?”<br/></p><p>Richie grunted in response, squeezing his eyes shut. He was about to grit out a response when his orgasm hit, wracking his body with tiny convulsions and leaving a trail of cum painting his chest.</p><p>Mike’s own release came as he watched Richie come apart. He stroked himself through his high, squeezing every last drop out of himself, coating his hand in it.</p><p>When he came back to, he noticed that Richie was laughing. Looking over he saw Richie peering down at his chest and shaking his head.</p><p>“Well that was a new way to wake up.” Richie finished, his laugh petering of as he let his head fall back to his pillow.<br/></p><p>“As fun as that idea was at the beginning, I regretted it immediately.” Mike admitted. “Not touching you is the worst I’ve ever played myself.”<br/></p><p>Richie grinned, turning to face Mike and scrunching his nose up in disgust as he accidentally smeared cum on their sheets.</p><p>“Well, do you want to touch me now?” Richie joked, wiggling his body closer to Mike’s.<br/></p><p>“Get away from me, creamsicle.”<br/></p><p>“Come on, you know you want a taste. I’m such an interesting flavor.” Richie continued trying to squeeze his wet torso into Mike’s until Mike rolled off the mattress, falling in a heap to the floor.<br/></p><p>“I think this is defeat.” Mike muttered, his face pressed to the floor.</p><p>“What do you say we shower and then we can search for the coffee maker?” Richie suggested, standing up and stepping over Mike’s body.<br/></p><p>“Do you know what box we packed the towels in?” Mike asked, pushing himself up from the floor.<br/></p><p>“&hellip; I do not.”<br/></p>
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<p><b>“You look so beautiful tied to my bed.”</b> Richie said lewdly, causing Eddie to roll his eyes.<br/></p><p>“Ha Ha, very funny Richard. Now untie me.” Eddie demanded, tugging on the restraints that held his hands above his head.<br/></p><p>“How did this even happen?”<br/></p><p>“Beverly wanted to try out the new knots she’d learned and your bed is the only one that has a headboard. We were gonna be out of your room before you got home but then Bev heard you come in and dipped.” Eddie growled.<br/></p><p>“Well you should be <i>thankful</i> I was kind enough to head your distress calls, otherwise you might have been stuck like this for hoooouuurrrrsssss, all alone, no one to ease the throb in your-”<br/></p><p>“Richie.” Eddie deadpanned.<br/></p><p>“Okay okay, relax princess.” Richie climbed on to the bed, assessing the intricate ropes that held Eddie’s arms together.<br/></p><p>“I just have to&hellip; figure out how to&hellip; uh&hellip;” Richie tried pulling one of the loops experimentally, not getting any slack in return. “Hmm.” He mumbled.<br/></p><p>Eddie wiggled uncomfortably, the embarrassment from the situation painting his face pink. Of all the people to find him like this it had to be Richie.</p><p>“I’m not gonna lie to you chief, it ain’t looking good.” Richie admitted after fiddling around with the rope for another few minutes.<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, letting it ease into a loud groan.</p><p>“Text Bev and tell her to get her ass back here.”<br/></p><p>“I didn’t hear a please.” Richie teased.<br/></p><p>Eddie glared at his friend, un-amused by their current situation, and even more un-amused by the circumstances for their current situation.</p><p>“Please.” Eddie gritted out.<br/></p><p>“Of course, my pleasure!” Richie pulled his phone out of his pocket and sent off a quick text, placing it on the bedside table and turning his attention back to Eddie.<br/></p><p>“You’re fully taking advantage of my inability to kick your ass right now.” Eddie noted.<br/></p><p>“Mmm you might wanna be nicer to me, considering your current predicament.”<br/></p><p>“Whatever, can you at least bring me some water while we wait?”<br/></p><p>“You keep forgetting the magic word. Didn’t your mom ever teach you manners? She certainly taught me how to say ‘please’ and ‘thank you’ every time we fu- ”<br/></p><p>“RICHIE! God you are so insufferable. Can you PLEASE get me some water?”<br/></p><p>“There, was that so hard? Of course, baby boy.” Richie froze, the words dying on his tongue too late.<br/></p><p>Eddie stared at him in shock, his previously pink face now resembling crimson.</p><p>“Shit, I’m&hellip; sorry, I-” Richie stumbled over his words, horror evident on his features.<br/></p><p>“I’m usually, when people are, uh&hellip;” Richie gestured to Eddie’s bound physique. “I’m just used to being in a certain&hellip; <i>headspace</i>&hellip; when people are tied up.” Richie finished, rushing through his words like ripping off a band-aid.<br/></p><p>Eddie swallowed thickly, the words sinking in, until suddenly a laugh bubbled up between them. Eddie tried to hold it in but it slipped out of his mouth, alerting Richie to his sudden reaction.</p><p>“Wha- are you laughing at me?”<br/></p><p>“No! No, I’m-” Eddie’s laughter got progressively less restrained as he tried to respond. “I’m having a hard time picturing you in a dominating role.”<br/></p><p>Eddie let the laughter consume him, tears pooling in his eyes.</p><p>“Oh, yes, Daddy! Tell me another yo momma joke!” Eddie heightened his voice, mimicking someone in the throws of sex.</p><p>Richie’s face switch in an instant, Eddie unaware of the trigger that his chosen word had in his friend.</p><p>“Actually, my partners aren’t usually talking. Screaming, though, now that’s to be expected.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s laughs died out quickly, his eyes widening under Richie’s intensity. He’d never seen Richie so serious about something before, not a single hint of humor behind his tone. Eddie wanted to deny the stir it caused in his stomach, but he couldn’t ignore it.</p><p>“Baby boy seems to fit you.” Richie continued. “Do you like it when I call you that, hmmm baby boy?” Richie traced a single finger down Eddie’s cheek, the touch tauntingly light.<br/></p><p>Eddie was still reeling from this new Richie, his answer an automatic nod.</p><p>“Use your words.” Richie urged.<br/></p><p>“Y-yes.” Eddie whispered. The stirring in his stomach had grown into something much more lively, a hum that traveled through his entire body. He felt his cock responding to the atmosphere and tried to coax it down.<br/></p><p>“Okay then, here’s what’s going to happen. I’m gonna show you just how serious I can be, and if you want me to stop at any point, you just say the word ‘Red’. Can you do that for me?”<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded once again, catching himself halfway through and switching to an audible ‘yes’. Richie seemed pleased that Eddie was catching on to his rules.</p><p>Richie shifted on the bed so he was kneeling between Eddie’s legs, his fingers already teasing at the waistline of his jeans.</p><p>“I’m going to take these off, okay?” Richie asked, looking at Eddie for consent to continue.<br/></p><p>“Yes.” Eddie repeated, the word becoming lighter in his mouth.<br/></p><p>Richie unbuttoned his pants, sliding the denim down Eddie’s legs and placing it on the mattress behind him.</p><p>Eddie was wearing a pair of Mickey Mouse boxer briefs. Richie stared at the smiling mouse printed all over the red fabric that hugged Eddie’s body, leaving nothing to the imagination.</p><p>Richie let out a long breath, dropping his head for a moment before muttering under his breath.</p><p>“So fucking cute.”</p><p>As if the utter cuteness of Eddie’s underwear choice would be distracting, Richie was quick to dispose of those as well, leaving Eddie completely nude from the waist down.</p><p>It was an odd sensation, being so vulnerable in front of one of his best friends, but it felt natural as well. A part of Eddie had always figured they’d end up here one day, these just weren’t the circumstances he thought they’d be under.</p><p>Richie gazed back up at Eddie, after giving him a gracious once over.</p><p>“Feeling nervous, baby boy?” Richie asked, nodding towards Eddie’s cock which was only at half mast. If he was being honest, his nerves had been holding him back from enjoying this as much as he could.<br/></p><p>“No.” Eddie lied.<br/></p><p>“Don’t lie to me.” Richie’s voice stayed level, just a simple request.</p><p>Eddie averted his eyes.</p><p>“Okay, a little.”<br/></p><p>“Will this help you loosen up?” Richie asked, as he grasped Eddie’s cock in a firm, warm grip and gave it a tug.<br/></p><p>Eddie whimpered on instinct, the contact flooding him with relief. Yes, yes that will <i>definitely</i> loosen him up.</p><p>“I like that noise.” Richie purred.<br/></p><p>Eddie could feel himself getting harder every second; the combination of Richie’s expert hands, deep voice, and dirty comments all working together to leave Eddie light headed.</p><p>Eddie was at full mast in no time, the pink head of his cock winking up at Richie with a little weep of pre-cum.</p><p>Richie leaned forward slowly, locking eyes with Eddie before darting out his tongue and lapping at the taste.</p><p>Eddie shivered, unable to detach his line of sight from where Richie was connected to him.</p><p>“Eddie, you’ve been holding out on me. If I’d known you were this sweet, I’d have been doing this years ago.”<br/></p><p>Eddie blushed as his mind supplied an answer, <i>I hope you’ll be doing this for years to come.</i></p><p>He managed to bite back his response, instead giving Richie another moan as he delved down to the base of Eddie’s cock, enveloping it in the warmth of his mouth.</p><p>Richie was clearly experienced, knowing exactly where to lick and suck to drive Eddie wild. It was overwhelming, Eddie’s mind was buzzing, and he wasn’t sure how much longer he could hold out at this pace.</p><p>Richie pulled off, sucking down the underside of Eddie’s shaft and sucking one of his balls into his mouth. It was unlike anything Eddie had ever felt before. His hips lifted from the bed, a small cry accompanying the movement. He felt Richie chuckle around his sensitive skin and move over to the other ball.</p><p>Eddie tried to move his arms, wanting to thread them through Richie’s hair, but was reminded of his restrictions when they were tugged back. Eddie whimpered sadly.</p><p>“What’s wrong baby?” Richie was up immediately, responding to Eddie’s discouraged sound.<br/></p><p>Eddie tugged on his wrists again, causing Richie’s own face to fall.</p><p>“Want to touch you&hellip;” Eddie whispered bashfully.<br/></p><p>“I’m sorry, Bev.” Richie uttered as he leapt off the bed and darted over to his dresser. He fished around in the top drawer before jolting back to Eddie’s side, holding a small shiny object. A pocket knife.<br/></p><p>“Hold still.” Richie instructed, before carefully slipping the cold blade beneath the rope. It pressed into Eddie’s skin, not uncomfortably, but as a reminder that he’d soon be free. A few slices later the rope was falling in pieces around Eddie’s wrists, his arms immediately flying to Richie without warning.<br/></p><p>Richie laughed, pushing him back down with a hand to his chest.</p><p>He maneuvered back to his original position, all the while Eddie’s hands touching every part of him he could reach. It was endearing, so endearing that Richie couldn’t help but lace his fingers with Eddie’s before getting back to his task at hand.</p><p>After that it wasn’t long before Eddie was coming undone, screaming (as Richie had foretold) while emptying into his mouth.</p><p>Seconds later the door to Richie’s room was flying open.</p><p>“ARE YOU OKAY WHAT’S HAP- OH MY GOD.”<br/></p><p>A traumatized Beverly stood in the doorway, hands now glued to her eyes as her face deepened to match her hair.</p><p>“What the fuck guys!? You tell me there’s an emergency and I open the front door to the sound of SCREAMING! I thought you’d needed to amputate Eddie’s hands or something!”<br/></p><p>Richie had doubled over laughing the instant Beverly barreled into his room. Eddie, on the other hand, was hastily pulling on his clothes.</p><p>“You can open your eyes now.” Eddie mumbled when he’d finally situated his jeans back in place.<br/></p><p>Beverly peeked one eye open through parted fingers, a relieved sigh escaping her chest as she let her hands fall. Though that relief subsided instantly when she eyed her bondage rope laying in pieces.</p><p>“I’ll buy you new rope, I promise.” Richie offered, sensing her disappointment. Moving his gaze to Eddie, he let his voice drop so only he could hear.<br/></p><p>“It was worth it.” He winked.</p>
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<p>Eddie Kaspbrak has broken his arm more times than the average person. It’s not that he’s reckless, or particularly clumsy, it’s just that trouble always seems to find him.</p><p>The first time he broke his arm was the summer of ‘84, the details of the event hazy in his mind. The second time was the winter of ‘87, when a patch of ice found its way under his feet and the cracking of bone caught his fall. Now the year was 1992, and a week ago a car had detached from its jack stand while Eddie was working underneath it, crashing down on him and crushing his arm in the process.</p><p>It was a minor break, only requiring a cast for a month, but Eddie can confidently say that having a cast for any amount of time is a pain in the ass.</p><p>The only reason that this time is any different, is that this time, he has a boyfriend to take care of him. Stanley Uris begins <i>meticulously</i> caring for Eddie the second they gets home from the hospital; doting on him hand and foot, setting up medicine regimes, and picking out all of the clothes that will be easiest for Eddie to get in and out of.</p><p>Eddie has never been more thankful, or more pampered.</p><p>However, on the third day after his accident, Eddie realized he needs a shower. Badly. He’d gotten by without one so far, leaning into the “sick and wounded puppy” routine, but now even he was getting irritated by his hygiene.</p><p>It was while he was warming up the water that Stan burst into the room.</p><p>“What are you doing!?” He asked in a frenzy.<br/></p><p>“Well, you see, this is water, and sometimes people like to use it to clean themselves.” Eddie gave him an innocent smile, only a slight smirk present beneath it.<br/></p><p>Stan calmed slightly at Eddie’s humor.</p><p>“Let me help you.” Stan urged, already beginning to pull his sweater over his head.<br/></p><p>“Stan, it’s alright. It’s a broken arm; I didn’t have a stroke.”<br/></p><p>Stan paused, holding his balled up sweater in front of his bare chest.</p><p>“I’m sorry. I know you’re capable, baby&hellip; I just worry.”<br/></p><p>Eddie approached his boyfriend, leaning up on his tiptoes to place a gentle kiss on Stan’s pouty lips.</p><p>“I know you do. And if you<i> insist</i>, I guess you can join me.” Eddie sent him a sly wink before plopping back down on his heels and beginning to undress.<br/></p><p>Stan helped him wiggle out of his clothes, following suit and taking a moment to wrap Eddie’s cast with saran wrap before stepping into the shower.</p><p>Eddie eased under the spray of water, his body physically relaxing as the hot water worked to un-tense his muscles. He kept his arms stretched out in front of him, placed on Stan’s shoulders, and let the water run in rivulets down his body.</p><p>Stan grabbed the soap, lathering up his hands before beginning to clean Eddie. His touch was gentle, working with the water to clean away the stress of the past few days.</p><p>They showered in silence, the moment too nice to disrupt with unnecessary conversation. Stan would lean in every few minutes and place kisses across Eddie’s body; his cheeks, his neck, his collarbones, his pectorals, anywhere that he could reach.</p><p>Eddie grabbed his shampoo with his good arm, passing it to Stan and letting his eyes drift shut as Stan worked it into his hair. Nimble fingers massaged the soap into his scalp, starting at the base of Eddie’s neck and working up to the crown. It was so soothing Eddie felt himself lulled into a trance.</p><p><b>“You’re supposed to be washing my hair, but this feels more like a massage.”</b> Eddie mumbled gleefully, leaning into Stan’s touch.</p><p>Stan chuckled lightly, leaning forward and kissing Eddie’s forehead.</p><p>“Are you complaining?”</p><p>“Mmm, no, never.” Eddie hummed with a relaxed smile.<br/></p><p>Eddie reluctantly let Stan lead him back under the spray, not wanting the massage to be over yet, but delighted to find that Stan resumed the whole process with his conditioner.</p><p>“I might have to break my arm more often if it gets me this kind of attention.” Eddie teased.<br/></p><p>

“Please don’t, my heart couldn’t take it.” Stan joked back, a sincerity in his voice that softened Eddie to his core.

<br/></p><p>He let Stan rinse his hair once more, sighing in contentment when he was pulled close, their bodies flush together.</p><p>“You know, there is one more thing I could use help with&hellip;” Eddie said, peering down the length of their torsos to where they were pressed together.<br/></p><p>“Please, you haven’t had to use your own hands for years.” Stan lowered his voice, switching to a whisper near Eddie’s ear. “Broken arm or not, you know I always take care of you.”<br/></p><p>Tingles ran down Eddie’s body, switching into sparks when Stan shut off the water swiftly and swept Eddie up into his arms.</p><p>A surprised giggle ripped from Eddie’s chest.</p><p>“Stan! This isn’t safe!” He laughed as he watched his boyfriend step extra carefully out of the shower and on to the mat beneath them.<br/></p><p>“Safety is overrated.” Stan grinned, before carrying him into their room and making true on his promise to take care of his baby.<br/></p>
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<p>(You are so kind!!! That honestly means the world to me, thank you so much. I love Stanlon and Hanbrough but this prompt really led me in the direction of Stanlonbrough, but it still touches on Stanlon and Hanbrough so&hellip; well, you’ll see!)</p><p>Stan and Mike began dating at the end of high school. Mike had asked an awestruck Stan to prom, and a week later they were set in stone.</p><p>Bill and Mike began dating two years later. A hushed conversation at a party, a secluded room, and a new relationship bloomed.</p><p>Bill and Stan, however, were not dating. Of course they loved each other, but in a different way, and the dynamic they have between the three of them works. They’d never seen a reason to change things&hellip; until now.</p><p>Mike’s 23rd birthday was coming up and the two boyfriends had been conspiring. They knew they wanted to give him something special, something that fulfilled all the desires he’d ever had. So when Beverly made the obvious suggestion, both of their eyes had lit up.</p><p>Mike had been intimate with Stan, and he had been intimate with Bill, but never had they all been intimate together. It had been a conversation before, brought up right around the time that Bill and Mike had gotten together, but back then Bill hadn’t been ready. Things had been too new, too unsure.</p><p>However, since then, the thought had lingered in all three of their minds, simmering beneath the surface but too nervous to break free. So Mike’s birthday posed the perfect opportunity to put things into motion.</p><p>The day arrived quickly. Bill and Stan had been discussing details over text as stealthily as they could, and had agreed to meet at Mike’s place at 8:00, but Mike had only been expecting Bill.</p><p>So, when Mike answered the door that evening to both Bill <i>and</i> Stan, he was surprised, if not a little confused.</p><p>“Stan, hi, what are you doing here?” He asked, leaning over to give him a kiss after doing the same with Bill.<br/></p><p>“We thought we’d surprise you.” Stan offered.<br/></p><p>“Well, I’m pleasantly surprised.” Mike grinned, opening the door wider and letting them both in.<br/></p><p>“Oh, this is-s-sn’t the s-surprise.” Bill taunted as he removed his coat and placed it in Mike’s hands, then headed straight for Mike’s bedroom.<br/></p><p>Mike cocked an eyebrow questioningly at Stan, who gave him no further explanation before following Bill. Mike was quick to close the front door, fumbling to hang up Bill’s coat before practically sprinting to his bedroom He stopped abruptly when he reached the sight on his bed.</p><p>Stan and Bill were completely nude (how had they gotten undressed so fast?) and were laying atop each other, exploring each other’s mouths without abandon.</p><p>“Jesus Christ.” Mike swallowed thickly, his limbs refusing to move.<br/></p><p>“What is happening&hellip;” Mike asked incredulously.<br/></p><p><b>“We want to fulfill that fantasy you’ve always wanted.”</b> Stan stated simply.<br/></p><p>“Happy B-Birthday.” Bill grinned before reconnecting his mouth with Stan’s.<br/></p><p>Mike’s legs finally cooperated, carrying him over to the bed. He shed his clothes on the way, nearly falling over as he stumbled out of his jeans. Once he was of equal bareness to his boyfriends, he kneeled on the mattress, approaching the pair uncertainly.</p><p>They pulled away with a wet sound, sinfully lewd and going straight to Mike’s already straining cock.</p><p>“How do you want us?”<br/></p><p>They tried varying positions, a mess of limbs and lube and laughter as they rotated between the three of them. First Mike fucked Stan while he blew Bill, then Stan rode Mike’s face while Bill rode his cock, and finally Mike sucked them both off while Stan fingered him and Bill.</p><p>They were all out of breath by the time the clock struck midnight, having been at it for hours and now running on crashing adrenaline and over stimulation.</p><p>They laid in bed together, exchanging lazy smiles and whispered secrets.</p><p>“You know, I’ve always wanted to just watch you two together.” Mike admitted quietly, rubbing Bill’s hand with his thumb and Stan’s cheek with his other.<br/></p><p>The two boys looked at one another, a silent question hanging above them.</p><p>“I’ve got one more in me, if you&hellip;” Stan let the offer drift over, waiting for Bill’s reaction.<br/></p><p>A sleepy nod accompanied a stutter of approval, prompting Stan to climb over Mike and situation himself behind Bill.</p><p>Mike’s eyes widened and his heart began to race. He hadn’t meant to insinuate that they do this now, if ever. But now that it was developing before his very eyes, he couldn’t imagine putting a stop to it.</p><p>Stan placed gentle kisses to Bill’s back, slipping into his oversensitive hole with the same gentleness that made Mike love him. Bill hissed, the feeling of a new cock foreign to his body. Stan didn’t have the girth that Mike did, but he had length, and with every grind Bill could feel him in his gut.</p><p>Bill let out a low moan, reaching back to grasp Bill’s hips and pull him closer.</p><p>Mike looked on with a swelling in his heart and a matching one in his groin. He stroked at himself lazily as he watched his boys come apart with each other.</p><p>It didn’t last long, not after they’d exhausted their resources long ago. Bill had a dry orgasm and Stan filled him up with what little he had left.</p><p>Mike reached his own peak, a few measly spurts bubbling up from his tip and spilling onto his fingers.</p><p>The three of them collapsed, completely spent for all they’re worth. Mike felt his eyelids threatening to close, but managed to get one last thought out before they slipped shut.</p><p>“Best birthday ever.”<br/></p>
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<p>(I love me some good stozier, bless this ask, thank you. I hope I delivered!)</p><p>Richie was a needy boy, Stan knew this. He’d known this the entire span of their friendship. But ‘needy’ used to be Richie throwing a tantrum when he wasn’t the center of attention at Stan’s birthday party. Now, ‘needy’ is Richie throwing a tantrum when he isn’t the center of attention while Stan is trying to study. And the attention he wants now is of a whole different nature.</p><p>“No, Richie. I need to memorize this before tomorrow.”<br/></p><p>“I’ll quiz you! Come on, pleaseeeeee-”<br/></p><p>“We both know you won’t actually quiz me. You’ll ask me one question and if I get it right, you’ll give me a blowjob to celebrate. If I get it wrong, you’ll give me a blowjob as a consolation prize.”<br/></p><p>“So either way you get a blowjob, I don’t see the problem here.”<br/></p><p>“The problem is I need to study, not get blown.”<br/></p><p>“But Stanleeeeey-”<br/></p><p>Stan sighed, swiveling around in his chair to face Richie who was perched on the edge of his bed.</p><p>“Later, baby. I promise.” Stan stroked Richie’s cheek soothingly, hoping to coax him into patience.<br/></p><p>Richie took Stan’s hand and swiftly moved it to his groin, placing it atop his hard-on.</p><p>Stan’s demeanor changed immediately, his mouth turning down at Richie’s rebellion.</p><p>“You’re being a brat.” Stan chastised, pulling his hand away and beginning to turn back around.<br/></p><p>An arm shot out, stopping him before he could turn away completely.</p><p>“No, please, I’m sorry Stanny. I’m just so&hellip;” Richie finished his thought with a wanton moan.<br/></p><p>“<b>The only way you’re gonna get off is on my thigh.</b> Silently. While I <i>study</i>.” Stan gave Richie a stern look.<br/></p><p>Richie agreed immediately, nodding eagerly. Stan pushed himself away from his desk, giving Richie enough room to clamber on to his lap.</p><p>“Behave yourself, okay?” Stan warned, before giving Richie’s temple a kiss.</p><p>As Stan readjusted his reading material so he could see it over Richie’s shoulder, Richie positioned himself on Stan’s right thigh, straddling the area and leaning into Stan’s chest. Stan brought a hand up to Richie’s back, holding him closely as Richie began to move.</p><p>The grind began slow as Richie teased himself. The friction of Stan’s pants could be felt deliciously through his thin boxers. Stan often complained about Richie never wearing pants when they were at home, but right now Richie was glad he never listened to Stan.</p><p>The build was steady once Richie found the right angle. Stan’s thigh warm beneath him, the muscle tense and unyielding. Richie’s breath became staggered, a rhythm against Stan’s neck.</p><p>Stan himself was finding it very hard to concentrate as Richie wiggled atop him, every twitch of his cock felt against Stan’s leg.</p><p>Stan surrendered to the feeling, deciding that multi-tasking might help him finally absorb the same sentence he’d been rereading for the last 5 minutes.</p><p>He let his hand on Richie’s back travel down, finding the waistband of Richie’s boxers and slipping under with ease. Richie’s movements sped up as he felt Stan press his thumb against the pink pucker between his cheeks.</p><p>Stan teased around the muscle, applying a little bit of pressure and easing up in succession with Richie’s thrusts.</p><p>Stan’s textbook had been abandoned the moment he’d felt Richie’s soft skin. Instead his gaze fixed on the spot where his hand disappeared under fabric, only the motion of his fingers visible.</p><p>Richie was keening in his ear, his humping turning desperate as Stan’s sudden attention encourage him along. It wasn’t long before Richie was letting out a silent scream, biting into the juncture of Stan’s neck to try and keep his noises in. Stan continued to play with his hole while Richie’s cum soaked through his boxers and Stan’s pants, leaving identical wet marks connecting them.</p><p>When Richie’s movements ceased altogether, Stan removed his hand from the sullied boxers, moving it back to its original place on Richie’s back and rubbing soothing circles into his skin.</p><p>“Feel better?” Stan asked, a slight smirk clinging to his lips.<br/></p><p>Richie hummed, nuzzling himself closer to Stan.</p><p>He continued to rub Richie’s back as he picked back up where he’d left off in his text book. Within minutes he could hear Richie’s tiny snores from where he stayed cushioned against Stan’s chest.</p><p>Stan thanked whatever god out there gave him his needy boy.</p>
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<p>(Anon messaged me again to clarify that they wanted the pairing to be Reddie, so here comes some rare bottom Richie spice for y’all!)</p><p><b>“Tell me how you want it.”</b> Eddie whispered. He held his boyfriend close, both because the proximity calmed him, and because they couldn’t raise their voices too much.<br/></p><p>The pair were gathered along with the other losers at Mike’s farm, holed up in the barn where they’d arranged old mattresses and piles of blankets to fit everyone into the old building.</p><p>The others had fallen asleep long ago, leaving Richie and Eddie to sneak up to the hayloft, stolen blanket in tow, and lay themselves down among the stars.</p><p>“I don’t care, I just need you.” Richie whined, canting his hips up into Eddie’s bared cock.<br/></p><p>“Shhh shhh baby, I’ve got you, but you have to be quiet.”<br/></p><p>It wasn’t often that Richie got the urge to bottom, but when he did, it was an all consuming force. He became needy and impatient, almost as if it physically hurt him not to be filled by Eddie. Eddie was never one to deny him, but things were a little trickier when the mood hit while surrounded by their friends.</p><p>They’d managed to stay quiet while Eddie opened him up, both feeling thankful for the bottle of travel lube they had on them at all times. Eddie held his free hand over Richie’s mouth to keep his moans at bay, and it had worked up until Eddie was three fingers deep and Richie couldn’t wait any longer.</p><p>Richie calmed himself, knowing that Eddie wouldn’t advance unless he was certain Richie could stay quiet. Taking a steadying breath, Richie made a movement to mimic locking his mouth shut and throwing away the key, to which Eddie responded with a lovesick smile. He leaned down to place a peck on Richie’s nose, and used the momentary distraction to slide himself into Richie’s awaiting warmth.</p><p>Richie stuttered in a breath, eyes squeezing shut and mouth agape. Eddie waited until his face relaxed before beginning to move his hips.</p><p>“Fuuuuuck- I forgot how good you feel fucking into me.” Richie ground out through clenched teeth.<br/></p><p>Eddie was spurred on by Richie’s words, canting his hips a little bit faster.</p><p>“You’re so pretty like this, flushed face and flushed cock.” Eddie whispered into Richie’s ear. He drew a hand down Richie’s cheek, running along the length of his torso and ending by closing his fist around Richie’s cock.<br/></p><p>“Eds, hnnng-no, I’m already so close, I can’t-” Richie’s hands were scrambling against Eddie’s, trying to push him off his over-sensitive cock.<br/></p><p>“You can take it baby, come on.” Eddie begin matching his thrusts with every pump of his fist, causing Richie to melt underneath him.<br/></p><p>Richie clapped both of his hands over his mouth as his orgasm ripped through him, a muffled groan emanating from his chest. Tears pricked the corners of his eyes as Eddie rode him through his release, and continuing for another minute until his own release came.</p><p>Eddie collapsed above Richie, too tired to pull out just yet. Sweat collected at his brow and his breath was labored, matching Richie’s own.</p><p>Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie’s torso, cradling him close.</p><p><b>“Do you think they could hear us?”</b> He whispered into the dark, voice scratchy from holding back his moans.<br/></p><p><b>“Yes. We can.”</b> Stan’s clipped voice echoed through the barn.<br/></p><p>Eddie and Richie stared at each other for moments before divulging into laughter.</p><p>They continued to laugh until a pillow was hurled up into the hayloft, followed by a groggy threat of imminent death.</p>
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<p>Gotcha! Thanks for the input! </p>
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<p>It had been a month since Richie and Eddie had seen each
other. College was supposed to be a time to meet new people, go to parties,
experiment with the less inhibited side of yourself. Instead, the boys found
themselves spending those four long weeks counting down each minute until they
reunited.</p><p>It was spring break and Richie had made the drive down to
Eddie’s campus to spend their vacation together. Eddie had somehow managed to
snag a single, so Richie, of course, was eager to spend their days and nights
wearing nothing but each other’s embrace.</p><p>The moment their mouths connected, it was explosive. Sure,
they’d been sexting. They even tried phone sex one time (which Richie’s
roommate walked in on, so never again), but there was nothing like the real
thing.</p><p>They’d stumbled on to Eddie’s bed in a mess of eager limbs,
grabbing and pulling and biting every inch they could get. It wasn’t until
Eddie ran his hands down Richie’s chest that they began to slow down.</p><p>A loud whine escaped Richie’s throat, causing Eddie to halt
his actions for a moment. With a wicked grin, he repeated his motion, dragging
his fingers a little slower and a little harder down Richie’s chest, letting
them catch on his nipples on the way down.</p><p><b>“Your nipples are so
sensitive today.”</b> Eddie noted coyly.</p><p>Richie bit his lip, groaning as Eddie continued his
ministrations on his chest.</p><p>After some teasing, Eddie let his hands dip under Richie’s
shirt, travelling up his torso with soft fingers until they made contact with
Richie’s nipples.</p><p>“RICHIE, WHAT-”</p><p>Eddie pulled Richie’s shirt up as quickly as the words left
his mouth, finding exactly what he’d thought he’d find.</p><p>“When did you&hellip; why didn’t you&hellip;” Eddie babbled to
himself, dumbstruck.</p><p>“Surprise?” Richie gave Eddie a tiny smile, his eyes begging
Eddie not to be mad. “I didn’t want to keep it from you, but I also
thought it’d be hotter to see your reaction in person.”</p><p>Eddie’s mouth was watering, the mere sight of Richie’s pink
nipples pierced with shiny silver barbells was doing things to his body that he
never would have anticipated.</p><p>“Do you like them?” Richie asked, suddenly sounding
self-conscious.</p><p>“Fuck.” Eddie breathed out, finally letting Richie’s shirt
fall from his hands and gather just above his line of fixation.</p><p>Eddie ground down into Richie’s lap, bringing attention to
his hard-on. “Can I&hellip;” Eddie gestured towards them.</p><p>“I’m sorry baby.” Richie cupped Eddie’s face, his apology
sincere. “No oral contact until the 3 month mark.”</p><p>Eddie’s face visibly fell, his gaze turning forlorn.</p><p>“But they didn’t say anything about other types of oral
contact.” Richie wiggled his eyebrows suggestively, causing a giggle in Eddie.</p><p>“You definitely owe it to me after that let down.” Eddie teased.</p><p>“Mmm when have I ever needed incentive to suck your cock.”</p><p>Richie’s hands came to settle behind Eddie’s thighs, guiding
him up until he was situated above Richie’s shoulders.</p><p>Richie wasted no time before kissing the bulge in Eddie’s
shorts, mouthing at the length beneath the nylon barrier.</p><p>Richie pulled at the waistband, freeing Eddie’s cock and
letting the fabric tuck just under his balls. At the first connection of Richie’s
tongue, Eddie was gone. He threw his head back, hands struggling to find
placement to keep him steady. They found purchase on Richie’s chest, giving him
an idea.</p><p>As Richie preoccupied himself with Eddie’s cock, Eddie
located his nipples and gave each one an experimental pinch.</p><p>The response was immediate, the buzzing of Richie’s moan
travelling up Eddie’s cock and reverberating into his own whimper.</p><p>Richie pulled away momentarily, kissing along the shaft as
he mumbled pleadingly.</p><p>“Do that again.”</p><p>Eddie obliged, tugging on his nipples a little harder this
time. Once again, a moan, and once again, Eddie had a responding one.</p><p>They continued like that for what felt like a euphoric
eternity until Eddie began to feel himself reaching his limit.</p><p>“Richie, ‘m gonna cum… wanna- wanna cum on your face…” Eddie
panted out.</p><p>Richie tried to nod, the movement made difficult by their
position, but it gave Eddie enough confirmation to pull himself away from Richie’s
warm lips.</p><p>Keeping one hand on Richie’s nipple, Eddie brought the other
up to stroke himself rapidly.</p><p><b>“Say my name.”</b>
Eddie demanded, surprised at his own sudden dominance.</p><p>Richie’s eyes seemed to reflect the same astonishment, but
he eagerly complied.</p><p>“Eddie.” He moaned, bring his hands up to stroke at Eddie’s
thighs.</p><p><b>“Louder.”</b> Eddie
groaned, as he pumped faster.</p><p>“Eddie!” Richie repeated, raising his voice to a definite
dorm-inappropriate level.</p><p>Eddie released all over Richie’s face, white streaks of cum
painting his features like a Monet. His thighs shook with the intensity of his
orgasm, thankful for Richie’s grounding hold.</p><p>When Eddie was doubled over with aftershock, Richie’s warm
hands travelled up to his waist, helping him to settle down into bed beside
him.</p><p>Richie curled up into his side, his hand playing lazily in
Eddie’s hair.</p><p>“So, we like the piercings then?” Richie asked, placing a kiss
to Eddie’s temple.</p><p>“We<i> love</i> the piercings.”</p>
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<p>Yes you can! Look at my last answered question. :)</p>
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<p>Yes! I promise it’ll come eventually! Right now I’m focusing on finishing up <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17816723&amp;t=OGJiZTNmZjFhNDk5OTUxMzhmYjI0ZWMzOGJmYTE2NTQ1OGY1NWE5Ziw5ZDgzZDQ2OGEwYzI4ZjljNmJlNWU1M2IyZjUwYzc0ZGNjNTczZjky"><b>Stripped Bare</b></a> but once that’s done, I’ll revisit the rest of my WIPs. The three up-coming priorities, all of which are in varying states of completion, are <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15077426&amp;t=OWU4ZjRlNWQ1OTcwZjI0NDAwNDU2ZmZiNDUxODNkNjg3ZTg5NDhjOSxhZGUwMjE5MGRhNTNkNWIyNDMzY2QxODM1NzcxZTFiYTdiNWNhOWMy">Sunday Car Rides</a></b> part 2, <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17421917&amp;t=YzE1YWM4OTI5N2QwYzAxZjdiN2FlOGU2OTE5NGQxMjVjMWVjMmU1MixhOTRmOGQ2OGU5NDc3NWMwYmE3NGRlNGY0YmFiMWRhM2M1YTM3ZWU1"><b>I Can Feel The Heat Inside My Head</b></a> part 2, and a Reddie accidental sexting one shot. So I guess it’ll depend on either how much demand there is for each one, or what grabs my interest the most when it comes time. </p>
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12. for reddie?
<p>(Given the nature of this prompt, I sort of went with
a “snooty rich Eddie and lower class Richie” thing. It also turned out
much longer than intended so&hellip; I hope you enjoy it!)<br/><br/>
Eddie had been home for less than 10 minutes when a clatter roused from his living
room. Sighing, he dragged his tired legs towards the sound, too exhausted to
even care if he was in the throws of being robbed.</p><p>Instead of finding an intruder inside his home, he found one
outside his window. Sat on a large ledge held up by rickety looking cables was
a man with ridiculously tousled hair, ugly overalls, and a lopsided grin.</p><p>Eddie stood in his spot, starring up at the man who was
trying to give him a wave and a smile. Eddie stayed still, arms crossed and
features un-amused.</p><p>Eddie hated window washing season. He felt it was an
intrusion of privacy, and, although he <i>could</i> just pull his
curtains shut, he shouldn’t <i>have</i> to, especially on such a nice
day.</p><p>Once Eddie’s glaring finally seemed to get under the man’s
skin, he turned his attention back to his task, grabbing a squeegee from a
bucket of soapy water beside him.</p><p>Eddie felt himself getting irrationally angry as he watched
the man work. He wasn’t even doing a good job, he kept missing spots and
leaving soap streaks behind. At this rate, Eddie would be stuck looking out a
dirty window all year.</p><p>“You missed a spot.” Eddie told him, pointing at the
offending area.</p><p>The man paused, mouthing something Eddie couldn’t make out.</p><p>“YOU MISSED A SPOT.” Eddie repeated himself, raising his
voice louder in attempt to penetrate the glass.</p><p>The guy gave him an exaggerated shrug, pointing to his ears
and shaking his head.</p><p>Eddie could feel his body getting warmer as his frustration
peaked. He could already tell this man didn’t take anything seriously, not his
appearance, not his job, and certainly not Eddie.</p><p>Eddie gestured wildly, trying to get his point across to the
man through the glass. But when he was done flailing his arms, the man only
responded with a single index finger. He mouthed “one minute”, or at
least, Eddie thinks that’s what he said, before he was pressing a button on his
scaffolding, slowly beginning to lower himself.</p><p>Eddie huffed in annoyance as the man disappeared from sight.
He mumbled under his breath as he walked back through his apartment to his
bedroom, pulling his tie and his suit jacket off a little more roughly than
necessary.</p><p>A few minutes went by before he heard a knock at his door.
Walking briskly to it, he pulled the marble wood open to see none other than the
window washer.</p><p>Eddie stared for a moment, not having expected to see him
again. Especially not face to face like this, where Eddie could suddenly take
note of how tall he was, or how defined his arms were. Shaking his head to
clear his traitorous thoughts, Eddie furrowed his brow.</p><p>“What are you doing here?”</p><p>“You seemed really eager to tell me something.” The man
shrugged, his nonchalance biting away at Eddie’s patience again.</p><p>“I was <i>trying</i> to tell you that you missed a
spot.” Eddie snipped.</p><p>The man sighed, bowing his head. There was exhaustion in his
exhale, as if he needed to steal himself before speaking again.</p><p>“Alright, can you show me where?”</p><p>Eddie thought for a moment before opening the door wider to
welcome him inside.</p><p>Eddie didn’t waste time, closing the door behind them and
walking back over to the window. The man, however, was much slower to join
him.</p><p>Eddie heard him whistle from behind, causing him to turn and
face the dawdling figure.</p><p>“This place is nice.” The man admired, running a hand along
the surface of one of Eddie’s display cases.</p><p>“Yes, it is. And it probably costs more than you’ll make in
your lifetime, so don’t break anything.”</p><p>The man raised his eyebrows, regarding Eddie with an amused
smirk.</p><p>“Wow, feisty aren’t you.” He responded.</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, ignoring the man’s comment.</p><p>“Edward Kaspbrak,” Richie mumbled as he read the name
engraved on a trophy in the case. “That you?”</p><p>“Yes. But it’s just Eddie.”</p><p>“Hmm, same here. Formally named Richard, casually named
Richie, regrettably named Dick.”</p><p>Eddie’s hummed in response.</p><p>“I never understood how you could get ‘Dick’ out
of ‘Richard’.” Eddie thought aloud.</p><p>“Oh baby, you just have to ask nicely.”</p><p>Eddie’s mouth dropped open at the crude humor, not used to
being around people who were so forward. His face flushed a deep red as he
tried to regain his composure, clearing his throat and turning his head away.</p><p>“Please, you couldn’t have me even if you tried.”</p><p>“Is that a challenge?”</p><p>Eddie blanched once again. Richie had a confidence and charm
that went straight to Eddie’s groin, despite his contrasting statement.</p><p>He watched as Richie stalked forward, taking languid steps
until he was towering over Eddie’s smaller frame.</p><p>“Because if it is a challenge, I think I’m winning.” Richie
said lowly, nodding down towards Eddie’s crotch. Eddie’s own gaze followed down
to see that his body had deceived him. His cock was straining against his
pants, the bulge unable to miss.</p><p>“God damn it.” Eddie whispered.</p><p>He felt a finger tilting his chin up, Richie angling him so
their eyes connected.</p><p>“You know, if you let me, I’d show you how us lower class like
to fuck.”</p><p>The comment stole the air from Eddie’s lungs. He wanted to
smack Richie’s hand away, tell him to fuck off and then complain to management
until he got him fired. But… he didn’t <i>really</i>
want any of that. What he really wanted was for Richie to make good on his
offer.</p><p>Swallowing down his better judgement, Eddie nodded minutely,
letting Richie know that if he made a move, Eddie wouldn’t stop him.</p><p>Within seconds Richie had Eddie pinned down against his sofa,
using a roughness that Eddie had never experienced before. It exhilarated him.</p><p>But still, Eddie wanted to hold on to a piece of his dignity,
not wanting to give way to how affected he was.</p><p><b>“This sofa costs
fifteen thousand dollars, don’t you dare ruin it.” </b>Eddie grumbled, with no
real fire behind his words.</p><p><b>“Guess ill just have
to cum in you then.”</b> Richie retorted.</p><p>Eddie’s ears began buzzing with the sound of his blood
leaving his head and travelling down to his swelling cock.</p><p>“Okay, window washer. Show me what you got.”</p>
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Hello! May I please be on the taglist for &ldquo;Stripped Bare&rdquo; fic? Please and thank you if you can!
<p>Yes yes yes of course!</p>
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may i please be added to the Stripped Bare taglist? i really like it hehe
<p>You will be the first on the tag list! I’m so glad you like it enough to want to keep up with it, thank you lovely. &lt;3 </p>
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&quot;truth or dare?&quot; &quot;dare&quot; -reddie baybee!
<p>(You didn’t specify if you wanted fluff or smut so I went with fluff because this prompt was under the “fluff” category and I wanted to be safe, but if you want a smutty follow up let me know and I’ll write one!)</p><p>It was Friday night and much like every Friday night, Eddie and Richie were spending it together. However tonight was a little different, since Bill had roped the losers into a last minute party, claiming that he needed to impress a girl from school. The losers all begrudgingly agreed, congregating at the Denbrough house to support their friend. There were a few new faces among them; the aforementioned crush, Audra, had brought along a few friends. A girl named Patty, another named Kay, and a third named Myra, who seemed to have a growing infatuation with Eddie.</p><p>Things had started out fine, the group got acquainted and conversation began naturally. Soon, however, Eddie found himself being used as a human pillow as Myra cuddled up to him, babbling his ear off about her stamp collection.</p><p>Richie, of course, found this hilarious, using every chance he got to tease Eddie about his new girlfriend. Eddie wasn’t quite sure what he’d done to make Myra think he was interested, but he knew it needed to stop immediately.</p><p>Thankfully one of the girls suggested they play a few rounds of truth or dare, and Eddie used it as an excuse to spring up from the sofa and jostle Myra off his arm.</p><p>The group gathered on the floor, Richie to Eddie’s left and Myra, unfortunately, to his right. The game commenced, slowly making its rounds as secrets were spilled and dares were filled. When the crown finally fell on Myra’s head, heading her as the questioner, her eyes immediately fell to Eddie.</p><p>“Eddie, <b>truth or dare?</b>” She asked in a nasally voice.</p><p><b>“Dare.”</b> Eddie chose quickly, not wanting to give Myra a chance to get private information from him.<br/></p><p>He quickly realized he’d fed right into her plan as a mischievous grin blossomed across her features.</p><p>“I dare you to kiss the cutest person in the room.”<br/></p><p>“Pass.” Eddie grumbled.<br/></p><p>“You can’t pass.” Audra supplied from across the circle, sending her friend a supportive look. It made Eddie’s stomach drop.<br/></p><p>“It’s okay spaghetti, you can plant one on me.” Richie joked from beside him, as if insinuating he was <i>obviously</i> the cutest one there.<br/></p><p>Eddie weighed his options, trying to decide if Ben would be mad if he kissed Beverly. It felt like the safest bet, she being the only one in the room who wouldn’t make things awkward, but he didn’t want to impede on his friends’ relationship.</p><p>So, with a steeled breath, he turned to his left and planted a kiss, eyes squeezed tight as he counted to three in his head.</p><p>When he pulled away he could hear cheering around the room, but the gaze fixed on him muffled it out.</p><p>Richie was staring at him so intensely that Eddie had to look away.</p><p>His eyes met Myra’s, who was wearing a furrowed brow and pouty lip. Eddie gave her a petty smile in return.</p><p>The rest of the game went by in a flash. Richie admitted he still slept with a night light, Mike drank a blended up sock, and Stan ended up making out with Patty.</p><p>But as the group started breaking up, Eddie found himself alone, realizing Richie had left a while ago.</p><p>He took the stairs two at a time, climbing up from the living room to the second story and finding Richie, as he’d presumed, in Bill’s room. It had always been Richie’s go-to when he got overwhelmed. Though he’d never admit it to anyone outside of the losers, sometimes he just needed a moment to sort out his thoughts.</p><p>Eddie knocked on the door softly, pushing it open and standing in the doorway. Richie was laying on Bill’s bed staring up at the ceiling as ACDC played quietly on Bill’s radio.</p><p>“Hey.” Eddie greeted hesitantly.<br/></p><p>“Hi.” Richie responded, not moving his gaze.<br/></p><p>“Can I join you?”<br/></p><p>Wordlessly, Richie patted the space beside him. Eddie trotted across the room, climbing on the bed and copying Richie’s position.</p><p>The two were silent for a while, letting the music guide their thoughts and each other’s presence calm their nerves.</p><p>Richie was the first one to speak up.</p><p>“Truth or dare?”<br/></p><p>Eddie groaned, lolling his head to the side to fix Richie with a look.</p><p>“Whyyyyyy-”<br/></p><p>“Just pick one.” Richie urged.<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, staring back up at the ceiling.</p><p>“Okay, truth.”<br/></p><p>“Why did you kiss me?”<br/></p><p>Eddie blanched. “You… you told me to.” He used as an excuse.</p><p>“Yeah but you didn’t <i>have</i> to. Why choose me when there were nine other options in the room?”<br/></p><p>Eddie turned his head again, this time following with his body. He faced Richie, who’s own body seemed to be stock still, and searched his face before answering.</p><p>“Because I wanted to.”<br/></p><p>Richie didn’t answer, so Eddie decided to continue.</p><p>“Truth or dare.” He poked Richie’s cheek.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know… truth.” Richie conceded.<br/></p><p>“Did you <i>want</i> to kiss me?” Eddie whispered, his voice sounding small.<br/></p><p>Once again, Richie was un-moving. The intensity that Eddie had seen before was back in his gaze, but it stayed stuck to the ceiling as if scared to move.</p><p>Finally Eddie watched as Richie nodded slowly, a thick gulp causing his adam’s apple to bounce.</p><p>Eddie’s heart beat fast as the words built up in his throat. “I dare you to kiss me again.”<br/></p><p>This time Richie moved, his limbs holding on to their tension but his face seeming to melt as it turned to face Eddie.</p><p>“That, I can do.” Richie smiled shyly.<br/></p>
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&ldquo;I missed being with you like this,&rdquo; (and if you&#039;re feeling saucy &quot;Harder, deeper...&quot; right along with it.) Any pair... Or... Richie/Mike H
<p>It had been 10 long days since Mike had gotten to hold Richie in his arms, kiss his cheek, whisper in his ear, even just hear his voice. Richie’s family had gone on vacation for Christmas, which had left Mike counting down the minutes until he could see his boyfriend again.</p><p>So the second they were reunited the outcome was inevitable. They needed to be close again, connected in a way only the other could fulfill. They’d bypassed conversation entirely, instead sweeping each other up in kisses and relieved sighs.</p><p>And now, Mike was seated deep inside Richie, the way things aught to be.</p><p><b>“I missed being with you like this.”</b> Mike whispered tenderly.<br/></p><p>Richie just moaned in response, the feeling too overwhelming to reply.</p><p>They held each other close, grinding into one another at a tempo intended to make them feel every single movement. They went slow, savoring the feeling of being together once again.</p><p>After a while, however, Richie got needy. The simmering build becoming too much to bare.</p><p><b>“Harder, deeper&hellip;”</b> Richie demanded with a roll of his hips.<br/></p><p>Mike let out a soft laugh, his eyes lighting up with deep admiration for this sweet boy he got the privilege to love.</p><p>“Anything you want, sweetheart.” He agreed, adjusting his thrusts accordingly.<br/></p><p>It didn’t take long after that to have them both spilling over, Mike into Richie and Richie all over his own chest. Mike thought the view was worthy of an award, Richie completely sated and covered in streaks of white, tears pooling at the corners of his eyes.</p><p>“Hey, baby, you okay? I didn’t go too hard, did I?” Mike asked, leaning over to wipe away one of Richie’s tears with his thumb.<br/></p><p>Richie’s eyes popped open, glossy and eclipsed in black, containing the most soulful gaze Mike had ever seen.</p><p>“No,” Richie murmured, leaning his head into Mike’s hold. “I just missed you.”<br/></p><p>The grin on Mike’s face rivaled the sun, illuminating the certainty Richie already held in his heart.</p><p>He loved Mike Hanlon. He’d only been more sure of one other thing in his entire life: Mike Hanlon loved him.</p>
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<p>“Richie-” Eddie’s moan caught in his throat as Richie thrust deeper, causing Eddie’s head to whirl.</p><p>Richie’s thrusts were becoming more erratic, a sure sign that he was close to the edge. Eddie didn’t want it to be over yet, the passion from their earlier conversation overflowed into their touch, making everything that much more invigorating.</p><p>“Richie, did you mean it?” Eddie panted, craving to hear those words once again.</p><p>Richie’s movements slowed, becoming deeper as Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie’s torso. He kissed Eddie’s neck, trailing up to his cheek and resting at his ear.</p><p><b>“Mine.”</b> Richie whispered in confirmation.</p><p>It caused Eddie to shiver, the words melting into his skin.</p><p><b>“Say it again.”</b> Eddie begged, pushing his hips back into Richie.</p><p>“You’re <i>mine.</i>” Richie growled with more force.</p><p>Eddie threw his head back against Richie’s shoulder as he felt his release building up.</p><p>Richie ground into him, easing him through the threshold until he was spilling over into his own fist, Richie following not too far behind.</p><p>The two laid there as they tried to catch their breath, neither one daring to move and disconnect themselves just yet. The afterglow of their earlier revelation still easing their minds.</p><p>“Of course I meant it&hellip; <b>You were always more than just a one night stand to me.</b>” Richie uttered once things had quieted down.</p><p>Eddie stayed silent for a moment, the admission still feeling too good to be true. Finally Eddie pulled away, wincing as Richie slipped out of him. He turned around to face him, met with big blue unsteady eyes. Eddie giggled as he leaned over Richie to grab his glasses, settling them on to his face so he could see again.</p><p>“You know we’re going to have to buy me contacts now.” Richie said, adjusting his glasses.</p><p>“Why’s that?” Eddie played along, a smile pulling at his lips.</p><p>“I’ve never had a reason to care about blurry vision during sex before, but if I miss another second of getting to watch you come undone I’m going to throw myself out a window.”</p><p>Eddie blurted out a surprised laugh, the blush on his cheeks burning deeper.</p><p>“Okay, no jumping out of windows. We’ll get you some contacts.”</p><p>“Mmm, good. I didn’t really want to severely injure myself hours after telling you I love you just to prove a point.”</p><p>Eddie sighed, curling up closer into Richie’s arms.</p><p>“I love you too, you idiot.”</p>
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richie fucks eddie in a wall with &lsquo;gorilla&rsquo; by bruno mars playing in the back. change my mind.
<p><b>long post warning - also nsfw obviously</b></p><hr><p>okay but how about this</p><p>It’s a hot evening. They don’t have the air conditioning too high because they can’t afford that electric bill. There’s probably better things they could be doing with a heat wave but somehow they end up tangled in their bedroom. The blankets are all pushed to the floor and Eddie is straddling Richie’s lap, rocking against him desperately. The music is playing to drown out their moans since they live with the other Losers.</p><p>They’re sweaty and hot and even though it should be less than sexy, they can’t get enough.</p><p>Richie grabs the lube from the nightstand, knocking almost everything else off because he refuses to pull away from Eddie long enough to look. He pops it open and slicks his fingers up, sliding his hand into Eddie’s briefs to stroke at his hole. Eddie hisses out against his lips, telling him not to tease or he’ll do it himself.</p><p>So Richie pushes a finger into him, nipping at his throat when Eddie lifts his head and lets out a gasp. He works him open fast, scissoring and curling his fingers. By the time he’s three fingers deep and swallowing Eddie’s whimpers with deep, languid kisses, they’re beyond ready. They both scramble to take off the rest of their clothes.</p><p>But they don’t even make it back to the bed. Richie has Eddie against the wall in an instant, his palms flat against the hard surface and his legs spread. Richie presses into him slow after lubing up, filling him inch by inch but Eddie’s too damn hot for sweet and slow. It doesn’t take long for him to rile Richie up into fucking him hard and fast.</p><p>Richie slides one hand into Eddie’s hair, tilting his head back as he thrusts into him, kissing and sucking at his throat. Eddie starts stroking his own cock in time with Richie’s thrusts. When the song ends and it takes a few seconds for another to start, all they can hear is the sound of skin slapping against skin and Eddie’s whimpers and moans.</p><p>Eddie comes first, not long after that, and Richie barely slows down before he tells him not to stop. It’s all too much but he likes it  and he loves how Richie sounds when he’s close. All breathless and desperate, moaning out Eddie’s name as praise falls from his lips. Eddie is shaking and tears sting at his eyes from the overstimulation but Richie finally comes, stilling inside of him and pressing kisses over Eddie’s shoulder.</p><p>They collapse onto the bed completely naked after cleaning up their mess and they snooze for a while before Eddie wakes Richie up with kisses over his back, asking if he’s up for round two since the heat isn’t breaking any time soon. </p><p>Stan comes banging on the door a few hours later telling them that he set bottles of waters in the hallway so they don’t dehydrate themselves like dumbasses and also that they aren’t subtle at all since Eddie’s sex playlist is public on spotify.</p>
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<p>YOU GOT IT DUDE. nsfw under the cut, warning for semi-public sex.</p> <p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172717350050/please-remind-me-again-why-were-having-sex" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: it, Stozier, Nsfw, Fanfic, Smut

Post id: 183634753833
Date: Fri, 22 Mar 2019 16:01:15
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183634753833/a-thought-when-their-tired-reddie-just-fallin
Slug: a-thought-when-their-tired-reddie-just-fallin
Reblog key: prjtfBeM
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/173275290639/a-thought-when-their-tired-reddie-just-fallin
Reblog name: imeddie
a thought: when their tired reddie just,, fallin asleep wherever they r and not caring, like,, in the back of the classroom? check. on stans couch? check. laying in the sun at the quarry? checkers,
<p>omg, this ask just made me melt into a puddle it’s so CUTE!</p><p>just imagine them growing up together, always riling each other up because they’re energetic boys but also, they trust each other so much and feel so comfortable, like it’s second nature to just share their sleeping space? </p><p>like they’re in class watching a movie and Richie is having trouble concentrating and has been having bad back problems lately because of his growth spurt, and so he just turns to Eddie like “hey Eds can I sleep on your shoulder?” and Eddie is like “? okay but don’t distract me” and so Richie does but then Eddie has trouble concentrating too because Richie looks so soft and vulnerable next to him </p><p>or when they organise another game night, this time at Stan’s place, they all head down to the rumpus room and set everything up, and later Richie and Eds take up the two person couch as the others continue playing monopoly, and pretty soon Eddie feels his eyes drooping but he doesn’t wanna fall asleep first but then Richie’s like “Eds, you can use my legs to rest your head” and Eddie can’t believe it when he takes the offer and lies down. when he’s almost slipping into sleep, he could swear he feels Richie’s fingers gently run through his hair</p><p>and of course, swimming all day wears them out heaps, so it’s natural for all of them to bask in the shade of the summer sun, only Richie forgot to bring a towel and before he realises it Eddie is offering to share his. so together they squish close on the tiny towel and laugh at how ridiculous it all is, but pretty soon they’re closing their eyes, and when they wake up again, Eddie is tucked under Richie’s chin and Richie has his arm around him.</p><p>they both blame the sun for how red their faces get. </p>
Tags: it, reddie

Post id: 183576923512
Date: Tue, 19 Mar 2019 22:30:25
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183576923512/could-you-do-like-bottom-richie-with-eddie-eating
Slug: could-you-do-like-bottom-richie-with-eddie-eating
Reblog key: BLl4Sar6
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/175085951554/could-you-do-like-bottom-richie-with-eddie-eating
Reblog name: onlyreddie
could you do like bottom richie with eddie eating him out too?
<p>oof y’all are getting some heavy bottom! richie today heh</p>
<p>nsfw under the cut</p> <p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/175085951554/could-you-do-like-bottom-richie-with-eddie-eating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: it, reddie, Nsfw, Smut

Post id: 183563296304
Date: Tue, 19 Mar 2019 09:00:46
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183563296304/father-please-give-us-a-snack-of-some-nsfw
Slug: father-please-give-us-a-snack-of-some-nsfw
Reblog key: FLkIzy3y
Reblog url: https://aftercareddie.tumblr.com/post/183125773192/father-please-give-us-a-snack-of-some-nsfw
Reblog name: aftercareddie
Father, please give us a snack of some NSFW -🌼
<p>honestly I’m thinking of some stuff rn like…<br/>
So Richie is absolutely RAWING Eddie right? With Eddie down on his hands and knees and arching his back just slightly to get into the proper position and Eddie is just dying for it right? <br/>
And Richie is just fucking in and out and it’s probably the middle of the night and they haven’t got the lights on but curiosity just hits him so he sort of scrambles for his phone and turns the flashlight on.<br/>
He’ll probably use his free hand to spread Eddies ass so he can actually see his cock sliding into him and if that isn’t the hottest thing ever??? <br/>
Richie just pulling his cock out all the way just to watch it all slide back in, with Eddie keening and trembling and pushing back against him. It’s just all surreal for Richie.</p>

<p>Just watching that pretty ass take him so well and he knows that he’s got Eddie stretched quite a bit, with Eddie just sighing so loud and moaning quietly into the pillow, now realizing that Richie is so entranced by the fact that his hole is taking him so well? And his eyes are shut so tight so he doesn’t even realize that Richie has his flashlight on while he rocks back against his cock.</p>

<p>He’ll probably just pull his cock out completely and tell Eddie to spread his own ass so he can just fuck right in and Eddie will totally do it and Richie has the privilege of grabbing the base of his cock and just watching as his tight hole stretch around the head before relenting and letting his cock in. And he’d probably just thrust completely inside because the sounds Eddie makes are so fucking good he couldn’t help it even if he tried.</p>

<p>Which results in a fast fuck and Richie will honestly record it so he and Eddie can both watch next time, because Eddie would fucking love that shit.</p>
Tags: It, Reddie, Nsfw, Smut

Post id: 183559494393
Date: Tue, 19 Mar 2019 03:00:43
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183559494393/d-p-w-for-stozier-if-u-havent-done-those
Slug: d-p-w-for-stozier-if-u-havent-done-those
Reblog key: tHkEBgJd
Reblog url: https://aftercareddie.tumblr.com/post/183128792813/d-p-w-for-stozier-if-u-havent-done-those
Reblog name: aftercareddie
D P W for stozier if u havent done those
<p>uhhhhhh heads up this one is <i><b>very</b></i> nsfw</p> <p><a href="http://birdboyinthedeadlights.tumblr.com/post/173138026039/d-p-w-for-stozier-if-u-havent-done-those" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: This is amazing, Dear God, It, Stozier, Nsfw, B4d

Post id: 183372151524
Date: Sun, 10 Mar 2019 23:13:27
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183372151524/hello-baby-i-love-you-so-fucking-much-you-are
Slug: hello-baby-i-love-you-so-fucking-much-you-are
Reblog key: oMEmy0kw
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
HELLO BABY. I love you so fucking much. You are absolutely one of the most incredible, talented, loving people I have ever met. You mean so much to me and everyday I&#039;m just like &#039;wtf. how did I get to be friends with this wonderful person??&#039; You deserve so much from life, and you have time to get it! If you ever need help with anything please ask, because I want you to be as happy as humanly possible. You deserve it. I&#039;ll love you forever bb. Happy birthday!!! &hearts;&hearts;&hearts; tysm for existing. Bless us all
<p>CATCH ME OPENING THIS MESSAGE A DAY LATE BUT OMG JACK I LOVE YOU SO MUCH BABY BOY YOU’RE SO SWEET AND SUPPORTIVE AND LOVING AND ISUGHFUSFHUEWGHWLGR I’M CRYINGGGGGG</p>
Tags: I'M AN EMOTIONAL WRECK HELP, LISTEN TO THIS SWEET BOYO BEING THE SWEETEST HUMAN BEING ON THE PLANET, AAAAAHHHHHHH, my heart is so happy, jacksbrak, ask

Post id: 183337164081
Date: Sat, 09 Mar 2019 12:01:10
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183337164081/can-you-do-d1-for-stanley-uris-i-wanna-see-my-boy
Slug: can-you-do-d1-for-stanley-uris-i-wanna-see-my-boy
Reblog key: cP740Qdn
Reblog url: http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/post/179328287982/can-you-do-d1-for-stanley-uris-i-wanna-see-my-boy
Reblog name: whatidoisxsecret
Can you do D1 for Stanley Uris? I wanna see my boy happy
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="389" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1925fd40fda00ab7fffb6cf6f099fb2d/tumblr_inline_ph0vs0L5pG1sp069n_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="389"/></figure><p>A happy Stan Uris makes for a happy Xan. Thank you for this wholesome request, anon!<br/></p>
Tags: It, Stan

Post id: 183253672558
Date: Tue, 05 Mar 2019 20:34:58
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183253672558/stozier-and-first-date-hc
Slug: stozier-and-first-date-hc
Reblog key: W7TVWnxy
Reblog url: https://strwberrystan.tumblr.com/post/182970157673/stozier-and-first-date-hc
Reblog name: strwberrystan
Stozier and first date hc?
<p>A/N: Oh! Omg you’re so sweet to send this in, whether you end up reading these or not. I’m an idiot, lol, and I definitely meant like, if people wanted stuff in THEIR inbox, but ahhhh this is so nice, so thank you ♥</p>
<p>As with everything else I ever say, someone has probably already discussed this trope, but y’all can just tell me if that’s the case.</p>
<p>So for their first date, we’re going to go with the ‘let him teach you something’ tactic. Richie could hardly care less for sports, but he knows that Stan has become steadily more interested in baseball. He made the team this last year, and while he occasionally complains about aches, or the frequency of practice, everyone can see how much he loves it. Whenever he’s on the field, Stan has this utter sense of graceful control, and inner peace.</p> <p><a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/182308199010/stozier-and-first-date-hc" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: ROLLING AROUND THE BASEBALL ON STAN'S CHEST I'M, wow jack thank you for blessing us with this hc, Stozier, It

Post id: 183456186400
Date: Thu, 14 Mar 2019 16:30:35
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183456186400/can-i-get-more-information-on-how-richie-wakes
Slug: can-i-get-more-information-on-how-richie-wakes
Reblog key: V1m95MY7
Reblog url: https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/178465378390/can-i-get-more-information-on-how-richie-wakes
Reblog name: kitschyrichie
Can I get more information on how Richie wakes Eddie up with his dick in the middle of the night during ruts???
<p>this turned into hcs bc im bored</p> <p><a href="http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/178459968603/can-i-get-more-information-on-how-richie-wakes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: Somnophilia is one of my biggest kinks this is so hnnnngggg, Good stuff, It, Reddie, Nsfw, Smut, B4d

Post id: 183449852668
Date: Thu, 14 Mar 2019 10:30:41
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183449852668/hc-wherein-richie-and-eddie-are-always-so-close-to
Slug: hc-wherein-richie-and-eddie-are-always-so-close-to
Reblog key: PftUSyoQ
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180301375135/hc-wherein-richie-and-eddie-are-always-so-close-to
Reblog name: jacksbrak
HC wherein Richie and Eddie are always so close to each other that they know everything about each other&#039;s bodies even before they&#039;re properly dating,,, and the first time Eddie blows Richie it doesn&#039;t last long at aLL because he knows exactly what to do and he&#039;s very smug about it until Richie returns the favor and turns out he&#039;s just as good at it as Eddie is
<p>
<a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180297689705/nsfw-power-hour" target="_blank">I’M HAVING AN NSFW POWER HOUR</a>

<br/></p>
<p>Anon, you are so fucking spot-on, what a good HC. I’m ;_; yes.</p>
<p>NSFW below the cut, too.</p> <p><a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180301375135/hc-wherein-richie-and-eddie-are-always-so-close-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: It, Reddie, Nsfw

Post id: 183443301150
Date: Thu, 14 Mar 2019 01:30:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183443301150/reddie-w-subtop-richie-i-will-one-you-my-lifeblood
Slug: reddie-w-subtop-richie-i-will-one-you-my-lifeblood
Reblog key: tHqrcAQ6
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178651917154/reddie-w-subtop-richie-i-will-one-you-my-lifeblood
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Reddie w subtop richie I will one you my lifeblood
<p><b>nsfw below the cut</b></p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178651917154/reddie-w-subtop-richie-i-will-one-you-my-lifeblood" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: it, reddie, Nsfw, Smut

Post id: 183436429587
Date: Wed, 13 Mar 2019 19:30:47
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183436429587/the-way-you-draw-eddie-is-so-cute-and-perfect
Slug: the-way-you-draw-eddie-is-so-cute-and-perfect
Reblog key: 4qRTW38p
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/183031239449/the-way-you-draw-eddie-is-so-cute-and-perfect
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
the way you draw eddie is so cute and perfect!! absolutely love your art !!
<figure data-orig-width="1569" data-orig-height="1598" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e31a6853c92df0cea7c2c16bbb96325/tumblr_inline_p463eiaRiu1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1569" data-orig-height="1598"/></figure><p>THANK U!!! here’s an eddie I actually drew last week lol  (inspired by the LOVELY <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> &lt;3</p>
Tags: it, eddie

Post id: 183430670627
Date: Wed, 13 Mar 2019 15:01:06
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183430670627/i-dunno-eddie-it-seems-any-time-literally-anyone
Slug: i-dunno-eddie-it-seems-any-time-literally-anyone
Reblog key: UMaIIZ02
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/179830571404/i-dunno-eddie-it-seems-any-time-literally-anyone
Reblog name: onlyreddie
I dunno Eddie, it seems any time literally anyone flirts with you, Richie always pulls you away. I think he really really likes you
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e1356197d322fcc58aebfe4506fcb4c/tumblr_inline_phr858TxWL1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9aa687fce50605a0d516ecaca5f4e3f/tumblr_inline_phr868mjGw1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/44b9350520ce02715b7cd53f4058d61d/tumblr_inline_phr86887Ns1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a7a2ae2332f7791fe1df6c5a619b9057/tumblr_inline_phr86p1IeI1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d26fcec15a9db77e5c744b17af6690ab/tumblr_inline_phr86o1Jkp1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfe382b7c9d68e3d7ee8e998bfe26fbe/tumblr_inline_phr86pbucZ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b6fe2399c6a305c5198a409e2e3d900/tumblr_inline_phr88vmYoB1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b558c4f610e3c15aaa9d42b9eda4f641/tumblr_inline_phr88vKJIt1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/89349130cba69cfff3518dc30d686fb3/tumblr_inline_phr88vIaQd1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Oh.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 183426014741
Date: Wed, 13 Mar 2019 10:30:40
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183426014741/your-art-is-so-amazing-my-eyes-busted-a-nut-but
Slug: your-art-is-so-amazing-my-eyes-busted-a-nut-but
Reblog key: vWUXGLKC
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/183031691619/your-art-is-so-amazing-my-eyes-busted-a-nut-but
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Your art is so amazing my eyes busted a nut but omg??? You draw Richie and Bev EXACTLY how I picture their modern teen selves??? Like, quite literally, I&#039;m so happy but shocked AND OMG YOU&#039;RE SO TALENTED I WILL NEVER STOP THINKING ABOUT IT
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1243" data-orig-width="1067"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a41f181eccaad8a852cb2b14a3727789/tumblr_inline_p4h37v2tuj1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1243" data-orig-width="1067"/></figure><p>i love the meme <a href="https://www.pinterest.com/pin/455567318550717610/">man</a></p>
Tags: this combines richie energy with klaus from TUA energy and I love it, it, richie, b4d

Post id: 183401212187
Date: Tue, 12 Mar 2019 07:30:31
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183401212187/i-know-youve-drawn-young-eddie-and-richie-but
Slug: i-know-youve-drawn-young-eddie-and-richie-but
Reblog key: 3eB9zOXM
Reblog url: https://losversclubrecs.tumblr.com/post/182597206905/i-know-youve-drawn-young-eddie-and-richie-but
Reblog name: losversclubrecs
I know you&rsquo;ve drawn young eddie and Richie. But what about a young stan?
<figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1481" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a87bf10169d9f448855fd7dbbe2e9d71/tumblr_inline_p4zt7iXEMs1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1481"/></figure><p>he likes how peaceful mike’s farm is &amp; mike’s singing while he reads :)</p>
Tags: It, stanlon

Post id: 183191173093
Date: Sun, 03 Mar 2019 12:01:26
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183191173093/a-concept-eddie-calls-richie-daddy-in-bed-p
Slug: a-concept-eddie-calls-richie-daddy-in-bed-p
Reblog key: hz0UnTXE
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/182312441835/a-concept-eddie-calls-richie-daddy-in-bed-p
Reblog name: jacksbrak
a concept: eddie calls richie daddy in bed p regularly, but then one time eddie comes to richie in tears and all he can say is just &ldquo;daddy&rdquo; super quietly and he holds his arms out for a hug, and that&rsquo;s all he can say bc he associates calling richie daddy with feeling safe bc daddy!richie takes such good care of eddie
<p>Okay lmao I still don’t know how to respond to this because I’m just full heart-eyes and I agree whole-heartedly. Like, this is perfect. This is my everything.</p> <p><a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/182312441835/a-concept-eddie-calls-richie-daddy-in-bed-p" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: this is so soft and so beautiful it makes my heart ache, reddie, richie, eddie, it

Post id: 183183398205
Date: Sun, 03 Mar 2019 03:42:07
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183183398205/what-does-it-feel-like-to-kiss-each-loser
Slug: what-does-it-feel-like-to-kiss-each-loser
Reblog key: NE0Q78EZ
Reblog url: https://poly-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/182954968243/what-does-it-feel-like-to-kiss-each-loser
Reblog name: poly-losers-club
What does it feel like to kiss each loser? Describe, Peck, Slow kiss, make out/ tongue kiss.
<p>I’ll go, Babe. I fucking love kissing, like…I could kiss all day. And talk about it all day, too.</p><p>Bev: With Bev it’s usually lazy making out when we smoke together (although both of us are trying to quit) so I guess maybe just lazy making out in general, now. Bev has really soft lips and she wears chapstick that always tastes good. Bev likes to hold hands when she kisses.</p><p>Ben: Ben is the only one of us who ever really grows any stubble, so kissing Ben is sometimes kind of…scratchy, but in a good way. He’s sweet but firm, and surprisingly knows what he’s doing. Ben is a pretty good kisser, and since that’s all I ever do with him, I can appreciate. Ben’s hands are usually on your back or shoulders.</p><p>Mike: Mike is THE BEST KISSER. That boy knows how to work his lips and his tongue. I mean…he’s like…expert level. Also, he drinks a lot of herbal/fruit teas so he always tastes nice (sometimes like cinnamon which is the best). He likes to get his hands in your hair and I just melt.</p><p>Bill: With Bill it’s usually kind of…messy? He’s definitely a tongue kisser, and so am I, so there’s a lot of saliva involved when me and Bill make out. He’s down for it any time, which I like. I can literally just pop into his room at any time and he’s up for it. If he’s at his desk you can basically just drop into his lap, make out for a bit and then it’s like ‘later, dude’. Bill is a neck holder.</p><p>Stan: Stan is the roughest kisser. It’s like he’s making love to your lips but it’s more like fucking and it’s GOOD. He’s a lip biter, like…if you make out with Stan for more than five minutes you’re gonna have swollen lips and maybe some bruises. Stan sometimes grabs your jaw so he can move you where he wants you.</p><p>Eddie: It took me a while to get Eddie used to kissing with tongues because he hates the idea of having someone else’s germs in his mouth. You ALWAYS have to brush your teeth before you make out with Eddie. But if you get him comfortable enough he’s GOOD. A lot of the time he’ll slide into my lap when he really gets into it and it’s fucking heavenly. He likes to peck at your lips in between the full on stuff, and does all this little, teasing stuff with his tongue that just kills me. Eddie’s hands always get in my hair and he pulls at it.</p><p>(I can’t tell you what it’s like to kiss me, obviously. WISH I COULD, THOUGH)</p><p>- Rich</p>
Tags: it, poly losers, nsfw

Post id: 183177952247
Date: Sat, 02 Mar 2019 22:09:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183177952247/richie-meeting-eddie-at-his-job-at-barns-and-noble
Slug: richie-meeting-eddie-at-his-job-at-barns-and-noble
Reblog key: stpUIG7t
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/180608446204/richie-meeting-eddie-at-his-job-at-barns-and-noble
Reblog name: imeddie
Richie meeting Eddie at his job at Barns and Noble
<p>So, I googled what a Barnes and Noble was. Apparently it’s like a Chapters. </p><ul><li>Richie is pretty much Jared, 19. </li><li>After Sandy dumps him (fuck Sandy though for real.) and basically accuses him of being completely uncultured and uneducated, he’s like hmmmm… maybe i should try reading a book. </li><li>Now- Richie is vv smart but he has zero attention span and can’t like… focus on a whole ass novel. Even when he has to, he usually just skims the book- jumping from dialogue to dialogue, then gets pissed off when he doesn’t understand what it is happening. </li><li>But if wants any chance of getting Sandy back (FUCK Sandy), he’s gotta up his game. So he goes into that fancy bookstore that Ben loves sm, and damn… the worker is cute as fuck. </li><li>Richie has never really been able to control himself, he basically tells Eddie the entire story and WHY he’s here and has no idea what kind of books he likes </li><li>Eddie is sort of like? Dude why don’t you just get a library card? It’s way cheaper, but Richie has already come all the way here, and this kid is so cute and really… he’s not thinking about Sandy all that much anymore if he was being honest. </li><li>So, Eddie suggest three books for Richie; A Clockwork Orange, To Kill a Mockingbird and Frankenstein. Admittedly, all books Richie should have read in high school and they both knew it. </li><li>That was a bust, and a disgruntled Richie comes back only a few days later. So Eddie starts recommending personal favorites- his suggestions of Richie <i>really should just get a library card</i> become less genuine with each visit. </li><li>So maybe Richie is blowing way too much of his budget on books he doesn’t even finish reading, but hey. </li><li>He doesn’t think about Sandy at all anymore. </li></ul>
Tags: It, Reddie, Richie, Eddie
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Eddie loves fucking richie from time to time bc hes so fUCKING LOUD, he sole sound of his moans makes Eddie super hard
<p>it’s not often that richie and eddie switch because eddie is a Hard Sub and he accepts this, him and richie fit perfectly because of it. but one day the craving to have a hole to fuck, to be able to feel the delicious heat of someone clenching around him takes over, and eddie begs richie to let him fuck him. because richie is a fucking Bitch, he teases eddie for a few days, makes him beg, makes him whisper ‘please let me fuck you’ between heated kisses, makes him beg all pretty like when he comes up for air while sucking richie’s cock. finally, richie gives in one day when eddie presses a saliva soaked finger against richie’s hole while eddie sucks him off. </p><p>when eddie first presses in on his first time fucking richie, he almost isnt able to move because the feeling of being surrounded is so good. richie begs him so hard to move, but eddie just stays still and fucking soaks in the feeling of his cock being clenched around. he starts to move after a while, and it’s so much that tears spring to his eyes. now he knows why richie likes fucking him so much. richie is apparently enjoying this as well, because he’s screaming at the top of his lungs. eddie decides to try and take over richie’s role completely, and says ‘look at you. i’m fucking you so good youre screaming like a little whore.’</p><p>richie is so taken aback by eddie’s first attempt at dirty talk that the scream in his throat cuts off and is instead replaced by the desperate sound of begging. ‘please eddie, you fuck me so good. please fuck me harder.’ the sound of richie’s moans and begging encourages eddie to go faster, even fucks richie right through his first orgasm. he keeps fucking though, through the overstimulation his own cock is experiencing. all he wants to do is make his boyfriend feel good.</p>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie, nsfw, best, smut
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Mike Hanlon in B1 from the pose photo would be pretty!
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I wish you would write a fic where... Richie owns a music store, and he has a backroom where he and Eddie fuck every Friday on the regular as fwb w/ feelings. [sorry idk]
<p>I LOVE the trope of Richie owning a music shop! Personally, I think he’d open up a tiny hole in the wall record store, because he got tired of all of the modern day music stores only carrying CDs and random knick-nacks that don’t even have anything to do with music. He wanted a place that was reminiscent of 80′s record stores, so he made one. The place is small enough that he doesn’t really need to hire more than one other person, but he hires an extra set of hands so there’ll always be someone to keep the shop running if he wants to slink away and fuck Eddie in the backroom. It becomes such a routine that the employees catch on and know to avoid the backroom between 4:00 - 6:00pm on Fridays.</p>
Tags: should I actually write this because I'm honestly down..., I also picture richie in this AU to be really grungy, and eddie is like a local college hipster, nsfw, reddie, jacksbrak, ask
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eddie rides richie in the back of his car at a drive in movie w their friends
<p>fuck yeah dude. and eddie is horrible at keeping quiet so richie has a hand over his mouth to keep eddies whimpers hushed.</p>
Tags: It, Reddie, Nsfw, Why is this so hot
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to all the losers,, what&rsquo;s the hottest thing you&rsquo;ve ever seen each loser do? like, what have they done that immediately got her poppin some wood (or for bev, gettin niagara falls goin)?
<p>Okay, I’ll do another fucking list because I can’t just do one thing for each Loser. Stan loves lists so maybe he’ll sense it or something and wake up and answer some asks with me.</p><p>BEV: </p><ul><li>When she’s just woken up and she’s only wearing a t-shirt (bonus points if it’s mine) and she isn’t wearing a bra and it’s cold and you can see her nipples through the shirt <br/></li><li>When she stretches and stands on her toes to hug me and her boobs press up against me. Also she sighs all pretty when she stretches and it gets me SHOOK</li><li>Watching Bev dancing is like a religious experience okay?</li></ul><p>BEN:</p><ul><li>Running? Just watching Ben running like he’s so fast and the muscles and I…I just can’t.</li><li>When he licks his finger to turn the page of a book while he’s reading</li><li>Sometimes if he’s really absorbed in a book, he bites the edge of his thumb or chews at his bottom lip AMEN</li></ul><p>MIKE:</p><ul><li>Like I said before, Mike can START A FUCKING CHAINSAW like YOUR FAVE COULD NEVER<br/></li><li>When he’s fixing his van and he comes back in all sweaty and covered in oil and sometimes shirtless PLEASE SEND HEL P</li><li>I once saw Mike lift Stan over one shoulder and I…I don’t even wanna talk about it</li></ul><p>STAN:</p><ul><li>One time when we were out, Stan legit climbed a fucking tree to get a better look at a bird and I didn’t know he was so fucking strong like he scaled that thing in like three seconds I WAS SHOOK<br/></li><li>TIGHT. DRESS. PANTS. SHIRT AND TIE. SLEEVES ROLLED UP. RAW ME DADDY</li><li>Stan drinks his coffee black and can eat raw fucking lemons and stuff with a straight face and IT MAKES ME FEEL THINGS</li></ul><p>BILL: </p><ul><li>Literally any time Bill swears or gets angry I am strangely turned on<br/></li><li>Once when it was a hot day, I went into his room to ask him something and he was in there, no shirt, fucking sweaty and COVERED in paint like it was all over his CHEST and his ARMS and in his HAIR and…like I know he was painting a mural on his bedroom wall because it was when we just moved in but still…THERE WAS NO FUCKING NEED</li><li>ANY TIME HE’S IN HIS BASEBALL UNIFORM I DIE A LITTLE INSIDE. ESPECIALLY WHEN HE’S JUST BEEN IN A GAME AND HE’S SWEATY AND OUT OF BREATH AND HE JUST BOUNCES UP TO US ALL CASUAL LIKE ‘HEY GUYS’ JUST…HOW DARE YOU?</li></ul><p>EDDIE:</p><p>Okay my time for leaving Eds out of asks is over:</p><ul><li>WHEN HE DOES STRETCHES BEFORE A ROUTINE OR WHEN HE’S PRACTICING AND I CAN’T EVEN FUCKING LOOK AT HIM IN THAT CHEERLEADING UNIFORM<br/></li><li>HE CAN DO THE FUCKING SPLITS I KNOW I’VE SAID THIS BEFORE BUT DO YOU EVER CRY??</li><li>HE DOES BOXING NOW GUYS AND HIS ARMS…I CAN’T…I DON’T EVEN WANNA TALK ABOUT IT I’M SO CONFUSED</li></ul><p>- Rich</p>
Tags: it, Poly losers, Nsfw
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eddie&rsquo;s ridiculously flexible and richie makes it a point to bend his leg up and fuck him against a wall a couple times
<p>kfjhaskljhfkjsfa CANON</p><p>eddie has been taking gymnastics for years and he loves it. it makes him feel amazing when he can lift his leg above his head or be the only boy in his class that can actually do a split without hurting himself. there isn’t much eddie can say confidently he’s good at, but he certainly can say that about gymnastics. richie can too. richie, his boyfriend, is one of his biggest fans. he’s always at eddie’s competitions or at his practices where he can cheer eddie on and give him water when he’s looking a bit too dehydrated.</p><p>richie also loves eddie’s gymnastic skills for different reasons. sex with eddie has to be one of the most groundbreaking experiences richie’s ever had because of his goddamn flexibility. it’s almost inhumane. the first time richie figured this out is when eddie first started attending lessons for the beloved sport of his. richie only came to a few practices at that point because eddie was a bit insecure at the start. he would stretch every day to the point of pain to catch up with the other people in his class. one day after practice when eddie came home all sweaty in his uniform (which happened to be a leotard with the shortest shorts eddie owned. swoon.) richie was so horny he didn’t even wait to get to their bedroom before he started peppering him with hot kisses.</p><p>richie turned him around and palmed his perky ass in the Shorts, then pulled them down his legs and proceeded to eat eddie out. eddie was moaning loudly by the time richie turned him back around, grabbed his hard cock, and pushed it inside of his whining boyfriend. he backed eddie against the wall so they could balance better and eddie fucking stretched his leg up and had it against the wall so richie could fuck him easier. richie was mumbling ‘what the fuck, what the fuck,’ with every thrust because he had no idea eddie could DO THAT and he had no idea itd be so HOt</p>
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just a little eddie?? mayhaps he is wearing a very large hoodie
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K but Richie would LOVE to be in a porn or something with Eddie. Not that he isn&rsquo;t a jealous shit that&rsquo;s like &ldquo;hey, that&rsquo;s mY boyfriend you&rsquo;re looking at, STOP&rdquo; but just the chance for him to completely destroy Eddie and leave him in a whimpering mess of pleasure for countless people to see and Richie&rsquo;s just smug as hell about it like &ldquo;yeah, I just did that. My boyfriend LOVES my dick and he will have no one else&rsquo;s and look at how good I just made him feel&rdquo;
<p>okay but pornstar! richie is such a god tier concept im SWOONING</p><p>before he started dating eddie, richie t was a household name for pornhub. never showed his face, never did scenes with anyone else, but he would only post videos of him getting himself off in different ways. choking himself with a tie while jerking off (ahEM james r/ansone), fingering himself in his bathtub. you name it, richie t probably did it. although he was extremely popular, alot of people were very pissed off by the fact that you never got to see his face in his videos. even in his livestreams, not one inch of richie t’s face was shown. he also never spoke besides small moans or whines.</p><p>then when richie started dating eddie, all of that changed. he posted his first video ever with someone else. his fans went absolutely BALLISTIC, like who is this person??? who is richie t fucking???? why isnt he fucking me??? at first eddie was very skeptical about richie’s ‘job’, but after seeing the money it brought in and the way richie kept it very low risk, eddie was much more open to the idea. in fact, eddie even helped out sometimes. he would strip behind the camera in front of richie and help him get off for his videos. he thought it was really hot actually, richie being a pornstar literally got his rocks off.</p><p>one day, eddie suggested they do a video together and richie fucking LOST IT. the only rule was that eddie didn’t want his face in it. richie was so eager, told him that it would be arranged, the proceeded to fuck him on camera, the first ever video richie t did with someone else. they uploaded multiple videos after that trying out different kinks, and bathing in the glory from their fans, practically laughing at the people trying to figure out who they are. richie t and edward the twink (oh my god im so bad at coming up w pornstar names) quickly became the most popular names in gay porn, and nobody even knew who they were.</p><p>sdjkhgjdhgjdhg i might actually turn this into a full fic because i love this concept so much????</p>
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hi, I discovered your art a few days ago but I love it so much I was wondering if you take requests, and if so could you draw some 2017!Reddie at the cinema, since that place plays such an important role both in the book and in the miniseries?  Thank you, your work is just amazing ✨
<p>thank you so much! ♡ and yess I love me some reddie at the cinema</p><figure data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c687511b482be071fc7cb33ea08d0c5/tumblr_inline_p6d6tzCEA41s8nbl8_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754"/></figure><p>or, the dark is an excuse to 1: look at your crush and 2: steal some popcorn</p>
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uhhhh hi could you do some soft hanbrough hcs with mike being Treated Softly bc it&rsquo;s what he deserves
<p>Okay so I hope that you like this and thank you so much for requesting this, it’s such a concept. Also, this is kind of short, so I’m sorry for that, but it’s under the cut. </p><div class="media-holder media-holder-draggable media-holder-hr"></div><ul><li>Ok, so Mike is so used to being the nurturing one in the relationship that he was shocked when he and Bill started dating.<br/></li><li>At first, Mike was scared because, woah I actually like being taken care of, but should I be the one doing that caring.</li><li>Well, Bill helped ya boy learn that he could also do the caring and be taken care of.</li><li>It started with small things like Bill giving Mikes hugs when he is freaking out, or he’ll give Mike kisses when he does anything that Bill sees as rewarding.</li><li>Then it got too big things like Mike being the little spoon when they cuddled and Bill just holding Mike when he needed it.</li><li>The Losers we’re very shocked when they saw how Mike and Bill were with each other. </li><li>Like during movie night’s Bill will be cuddling Mike and whispering things in his ear to making Mike blush.</li><li>Or how Bill ALWAYS knows when Mike is feeling like shit and just needs comfort. </li><li>I like to think that Bill has cute nicknames for Mike like sweetheart, baby, and love, and they never fail to make Mike melt when Bill uses them.</li><li>Bill also loves to tell Mike that he’s doing a good job or that he loves Mike randomly. (This starts Mike praise kink, but we won’t talk about that)</li><li>During school Mike get’s poems in his locker at least once a day from Bill (Ben helps him write them) and they never fail to make Mike swoon.</li><li>Overall Bill is so in love with Mike and he loves to take care of him. </li><li>But Mike also taking care of Bill because it’s just who he is as a person.</li></ul>
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Headcanons for the losers club ending up in the real world and finding out how popular they are. You know it fandom, ships, Stephen king book.
<p>- richie would tease the fuck out of eddie when he saw the reddie tag </p><p>- “they all want us together, eddie spaghetti, it’s meant to be”</p><p>- bev would be so overwhelmed that people thought she was a queen and that literally everyone loved her</p><p>- mike would be confused as to why tf so many people shipped him and ben together</p><p>- “i mean, we would be kinda cute, mike”</p><p>- “please don’t encourage them”</p><p>- bill would see all the edits of him and his friends on instagram and he’d literally binge watch them with richie and stan until dawn</p><p>- stan read the book in 2 days and literally nearly threw it out the window when he read his and eddie’s deaths</p><p>- “stan, you taking a bath?” </p><p>- “FUCK OFF RICHIE THAT’S NOT FUNNY I COULD DIE”</p><p>- eddie saw the ‘gazebos’ scene and nearly died laughing</p><p>- ben would wanna meet stephen king in person and just thank him for getting him and beverly together</p><p>- bev would ask stephen king if that actually happens, as she hasn’t read the book</p><p>- “but i like bill?”</p><p>- “not for long” - stephen king and literally everyone else in the fandom</p>
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ok get this: richie holds up his hand for bill to give him a high five but when he does richie laces their fingers together and bill shrugs and then they just. hold hands for the rest of the day
<p>i have been so blessed by this ask like i swear it made me feel something for the first time in like ten days i love it and i love them~</p>
Tags: it, bichie

Post id: 183237448624
Date: Tue, 05 Mar 2019 05:32:53
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183237448624/would-you-read-a-reddie-fic-where-they-make-a-porn
Slug: would-you-read-a-reddie-fic-where-they-make-a-porn
Reblog key: 1gr2O9Ex
Reblog url: https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/180020252325/would-you-read-a-reddie-fic-where-they-make-a-porn
Reblog name: kitschyrichie
Would you read a Reddie fic where they make a porn about college hazing? Or would it be better not as a porn? I&rsquo;m sure these are weird questions but I want to write something different and thought you would be the righty person to ask.
<p>I would read BOTH actually. I love the idea of it being an actual college not as a porn tho???</p><p>Like,, Eddie trying to get into some frat and Richie being the Frat KING at kappa zeta phi (idk how the titles work lol) and he’s sitting on his throne in the middle of the living room looking at the pledges and he sees this fucking twink sitting there. “This Guy should be at a sorority.” And everyone would be laughing, until Richie is sitting up with a pleasant smile on his face. “He’s gonna be my pledge.” And the blood would drain from Eddie’s face because that was not the smile of a friend, that was the smile of the devil himself.</p><p>And while the pledges were made to sprint naked across the football field, Richie suggested that he and Eddie go for a swim in the frat pool instead. All alone. And they just… talk? And it’s nice, surprisingly. But the moment the guys come back, Richie lies and tell them that he had Eddie drinking pool water </p><p>This would happen with anything. Whenever the pledges were supposed to drink until they nearly died, or had to strip down and do something stupid, Richie would have Eddie do something else. The other pledges thought that whatever eddie was doing for Richie was so scary, they were glad that he was chosen and not them. But all he and Richie did was talk and joke and maybe there were some moments where they got a little too close every so often and maybe Eddie was checking Richie out once in awhile. Maybe Richie’s eyes lingered too long as well.</p><p>Long story short Eddie would definitely make it into the frat, but he’d stay as Richie’s pledge and instead of rooming with the other pledges, Richie was generous enough to offer to be Eddie’s roommate. Of course they have to fuck at some point lmao</p>
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I GOT YOU A REQUEST so it&rsquo;s madzier and max beats richie&rsquo;s ass in street fighter and he&rsquo;s like who tf is madmax and he sees max and he&rsquo;s got like heart eyes and stuff and it&rsquo;s freaking adorable
<p><b>i haven’t written anything straight since i was 12 so,,, i hope this is good. <br/>
i’m sorry this took so long! <br/>
madzier is a blessed ship: here we go</b></p>

<p>- so richie is new to Hawkins, he moved there the summer before eleventh grade<br/>
- and max is also new<br/>
- they’re both just skateboarding video game playing nerds, so they both find themselves hanging out at the skate park and the local arcade; literally every SINGLE DAY<br/>
- they never see each other though, because max goes to the arcade late, while richie goes in the morning <br/>
- they both LOVE street fighter, it’s their number one game choice<br/>
- richie is A GOD AT STREET-FIGHTER<br/>
- he has had the top score for 3 solid weeks now<br/>
- he doesn’t notice the name “mad max” two spots below him until one FATEFUL SUNDAY NIGHT<br/>
- he had been forced to go to church that morning and then clean his room, so he hadn’t made it to the arcade till almost 6  <br/>
- he walks in ready to play a nasty game of street-fighter (or 6) and makes his way to his favorite game in the corner, just to have his eyes widen in shock at the LEADERBOARD <br/>
- the amazing “trashmouth” had been moved one place down, a new name taking over the high score slot<br/>
- “who the fuck is mad max? i’m gonna beat his ass!” <br/>
- “i heard my name,”<br/>
- richie spins around and comes face to face with AN ANGEL<br/>
- she’s clad in black skinny jeans and a yellow sweatshirt, dirty green vans on her feet<br/>
- she also has the MOST MAGNIFICENT RED HAIR IN THE WHOLE WORLD AND RICHIE THINKS HES GOING TO DIE<br/>
- “holy fuck, ur mad max?” <br/>
- “uh yeah, now are u gonna move over and let me play or….” <br/>
- and richie just scrambles and holds his arm towards the game and nods frantically,,,, he’s a MESS<br/>
- he’s so blushy and has MAJOR HEART EYES because wow,,,, max is so pretty,,, and she’s been here everyday and he didn’t even know,,, and she has a skateboard! she’s cooler than him!!! <br/>
- they become best friends that night, arguing over street-fighter and laughing their asses off<br/>
- they skate back to their houses, finding they’re only a block away from each other<br/>
- after that they hang out every single day, skating at the skate park, constantly taking the first place slot from each other at the arcade, eating ice cream from the local diner and smoking cigarettes behind richies house and stealing kisses every once in a while<br/>
- max steals richies clothes ALL THE TIME!!! u know they have the weirdest most crazy styles together and they’re just,,, the cutest couple <br/>
- u know richie buys her a new skateboard for her birthday and it’s FUCKING SICK,, it says mad max on it and she’s just swooning<br/>
- richie literally never stops having heart eyes for her and he can’t believe they’re together and she’s his because she is P E R F E C T <br/>
- (she can’t believe they’re together either,,, she’s so lucky,,, just bad at expressing feelings) <br/>
- they walk into Hawkins high school on the first day hand in hand <br/>
- “see you later, trashmouth”<br/>
- “can’t wait, mad max”<br/>
- and they KISS AND LOVE EACH OTHER AND DO SKATE TRICKS TOGETHER AND GO ON ARCADE DATES AND LISTEN TO NEW ROCK ALBUMS EVERY WEEKEND AND SMOKE A LOT AND GO SKINNY DIPPING AND SNEAK OUT OF THEIR HOUSES EVERY NIGHT TO GO ON LATE NIGHT WALKS AND THEY LOVE EACH OTHER SO FUCKING MUCH!!!!! GOD <br/>
- (also they definitely meet the Party, and mike is like WHY DO YOU LOOK LIKE ME????? and el and max become best friends and will and mike are dating and dustin and lucas LOV RICHIE and thinks he’s so funny and they all go on adventures)<br/>
- (max and richie definitely go to the snowball together, don’t fight me) <br/>
- (max goes home with richie to Maine on spring break and she meets the losers and ITS SO!!!! GOOD!!!! he and bev love EACH OTHER !!!!!! STAN IS OBSESSED!!!! THEY LOVE EACH OTHER!!!! )<br/>
- okay i have so many ideas now,,, fucking hell</p>

<p><b>hope you enjoyed this!!! it got really CRAZY! love you so much taylor!!!</b></p>
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Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181221002853/hi-can-you-write-this-started-as-a-tickle-fight
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Hi! Can you write &ldquo;This started as a tickle fight and it isn&rsquo;t tickling anymore&rdquo; sex with reddie? It would be so funny, thank you baby ily💘💌💙
<p>Hello please consider this the equivalent of me fiddling while Tumblr burns. </p>
<p>Also using this for Hot Cocoa/Blizzard for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a></p>
<p>NSFW</p>
<h2>Let it Snow</h2>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16854079">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>	“I’m freezing,” Eddie said, wrapping the blanket tighter around himself and trying to burrow deeper into the couch. “Hurry up!”</p>
<p>	“You’re so demanding.”  Richie said, walking over with two steaming cups of cocoa. “I had to find the mini-marshmallows, you hid them.”</p>
<p>	Eddie accepted the mug and sipped the cocoa, humming happily. Richie always made it insanely sweet, just like Eddie liked. “That’s because Stephanie eats them all if I don’t.”</p>
<p>	“She’s a menace.” Richie said, sitting as close to Eddie as he could, the cocoa sloshing dangerously. Eddie’s couch wasn’t very big so it wasn’t like he had much of a choice but he was still closer than necessary, their sides would have been flush if not for the blankets. Not that Eddie minded in the least.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180804961092/hi-can-you-write-this-started-as-a-tickle-fight" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: it, reddie, Smut, Nsfw, Fanfic, B4d
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My boy Ben!
<figure data-orig-width="2365" data-orig-height="2134" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ccfed98d9d32d1cedec0f3c46d9c8ca8/tumblr_inline_p4oxlgimEe1v5hzzj_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2365" data-orig-height="2134"/></figure><p>lots of love for this boy!</p>
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Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/182798430485/hii-you-take-it-request-now-m-right-cool-so
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Hii. You take IT request now &#039;m right? Cool? So can I ask for some Richie and Beverly&#039;s friendship content? Thanks again!!!
<figure data-orig-width="667" data-orig-height="656" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f66e124ccd3d9d8c12244fa6faa792fd/tumblr_inline_pmwikk2pNV1ujrp25_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="667" data-orig-height="656"/></figure><p>bisexual demons that no one can stand</p><p>also my tablet wack so please excuse the quality. will definitely redraw soon.</p><p>#beverlymarsh #richietozier #losersclub #request</p>
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what&#039;s the scoop?
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Stripped Bare is My Favorite Thing Ever. It&#039;s Hilariously Hot. Great Work.
<p>Thank you so much! I’m gonna cry I’m too soft for this kind of support!!!</p>
Tags: ask
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How about Eddie A1 and/or Richie A3??  I love your art ♡♡
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0153549e0593484d4fa013b14ddc99f3/tumblr_inline_pn3h50dV711rfcdfa_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p>Sorry it took me so long to reply. I finally got some time between commissions. So have some colored dorks in love.<br/></p><p>

(<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fhitsuuu&amp;t=MTA2MTk5OTI0YWNlNGZhOGIwNDhhN2FiM2I4NzA3MmJkMzRhZmUxNixTWGpRUHFrRw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3APcaT_B9Hoqi4S4faikeUbg&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fhitsuuu.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F181036655009%2Feddie-3a-and-richie-1a&amp;m=1">ko-fi.com/hitsuuu</a>♥) 

<br/></p>
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Richie told me that he puts extra conditioner in your shampoo, because he likes your soft hair.
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Who has the hottest moans? And on the flip side who can stay quiet the whole time? Is there anyone in this group who can stay 100% quiet during sex? If not I challenge you.
<p>Okay, so:</p><p>Eddie = THE LOUDEST and yes it’s fucking hot as fuck like if I saved a sound clip of it I would play it during my Richie Time

™   Eddie just cannot stay quiet, I don’t think it’s possible. If you get him really riled up and give it to him good, he shouts out obscene stuff and it’s amazing</p><p>Ben = I’ve never really heard it properly but sometimes when him and Bev are doing the frick frack in the next room I get a little preview of it and his voice is really low and YES IT’S HOT I would love to be there actually experiencing it first hand (sorry Benno) </p><p>Bev = fuck me up this girl can moan/whine/scream up a storm and YES IT’S FUCKING HOT AS FUCK. I don’t know what Ben does to her in their room but whatever it is it WORKS (also just…girls moaning is just…)</p><p>Mike = Mike’s not really a moaner, but his voice gets all gravelly and all of the noises he makes come from his throat and it makes my legs feel weak and makes me feel kind of…needy</p><p>Bill = this really depends. If Bill is on top, he’s not so loud but he still moans and it sounds FUCKIN BEAUTIFUL (also Bill can give some pretty good dick, anon, ngl) but if he’s bottoming JESUS FUCK he turns into the whiniest, most desperate, begging little bitch that you’ve ever heard/seen and he’s almost as loud as Eddie</p><p>Stan = OKAY so let me tell you something. Stan is probably the one of us who could stay 100% quiet if he really tried, but thankfully for our blessed ears he never does. Stan’s less of a moaner and more of a breather/groaner but he sometimes makes this noise that’s basically a growl and OMG fuck me up right now. He talks a lot, too (I KNOW. SHOCKING) but I mean this man is a fucking dirty talk expert I mean he says stuff that even makes me go ‘huh?’ but fuck me if it doesn’t WORK</p>
Tags: nsfw, It, Poly losers
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it&rsquo;s not gay to cuddle your bestie right
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okay so richie really LOVES to randomly run up behind eddie and just scoop him up like a baby just,, sweeps him right off his feet -&spades;️
<figure data-orig-width="1377" data-orig-height="1656" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/944eac4fb9bfaad600a4566fbfd043d0/tumblr_inline_oytvwl7kUT1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1377" data-orig-height="1656"/></figure><p>HECK so richie gets like a massive growth spurt and he was always taller than eddie but now he’s a<i> lot</i> taller than eddie and so he just picks him up all the fucking time ,, like for no reason at all,, the other losers just ignore it at this point</p>
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Of the WIPs, I like the sound of 1, 2, or 3! 👌
<p>Awesome! Maybe I&rsquo;ll try and finish up #3 (the nudist resort AU) then, since others have shown interest in that one too. I&rsquo;ve already got most chapters done, and it&rsquo;s rounding up to the climax soon, so it should only need 2 or 3 more chapters to be done I think. :)</p><p>Thanks for the input! </p>
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You&#039;re an amazing writer!!!
<p>ahhhh thank you!!! :’) </p>
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Can I prompt some good old Reddie love confessions (maybe early 20&rsquo;s followed by smut if you want!) ❤️❤️ - Reddies-spaghetti (Amy)
<p>Just in time for Valentine’s Day! &lt;3<br/><br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17772929">https://archiveofourown.org/works/17772929</a><br/></p>
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If taking prompts, would you make a little story about Eddie and Richie always making out in the bathroom during high school? And the other Losers are always like &quot;where are they?&quot; &quot;You know exactly where they are!&quot; &quot;Again?!&quot; Thank you!
<p>The bathroom stall squeaked but Richie kicked it to a complete stop and locked it. He whipped around with a smile but Eddie was rather unimpressed and gave him a thin-lipped smile. “Do you know how unsanitary this bathroom is?” He scoffed and shook at the very thought of all the germs. </p>

<p>Richie shrugged and took off his jacket and laid it flat on the toilet seat. “Yeah?” </p>

<p>Eddie chuckled and sat down comfortably on the fabric. Richie leaned down and connected their lips. <br/>
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p>

<p>Stan was pulling faces at Beverly from across the lunch table as she held her palm under her mouth to keep her mound of M&amp;Ms from dribbling out of her mouth. She was snorting and chewing. </p>

<p>“That’s m-m-mighty attractive, Bev.” Bill chuckled as she swallowed. </p>

<p>“I never let a dare pass me by.” She pointed her finger accusingly at Mike, who’d dared her to stuff as many M&amp;Ms in her mouth as she could. She then reached over and slapped Stan’s arm for making her laugh. “Hey, where’d Richie and Eddie run off too?” She asked before wiping her mouth with a napkin. </p>

<p>The five of them exchanged looks before Stan rolled his eyes. “You know exactly where they are.” He sighed and Bev giggled. </p>

<p>“They think they’re so sly.” She shook her head, Mike nodded and looked towards the swinging bathroom door. Richie strolled out, mouth red and puffed. Stan gave him a raised eyebrow and implying smirk as he tapped his nails on the table. </p>

<p>“And where have you been?” Stan asked and Richie gave him a smile. </p>

<p>“You really don’t know what goes on in a bathroom Stan? Cause I could tell yo-” </p>

<p>Stan held up his hand and rolled his eyes. “Beep beep Richie.” </p>

<p>Richie smiled triumphantly and sat down next to Bill. “So how many M&amp;Ms did she get?” </p>

<p>“I lost count.” Mike laughed and Beverly gave Richie a high-five. Just then the bathroom door opened again and out scampered Eddie, face a little blushed. Mike smiled at him and scooted over on the bench to give him room. </p>

<p>“You two have a good time?” Ben, shockingly was the one to bring up the topic. Beverly chocked on her laughter. </p>

<p>Eddie coughed and started to flush. Mike hit his back gently until Eddie finally calmed down. “You ok Champ?” Mike asked and the six gave him odd looks and he shrugged. “It felt like a champ kind of moment.” </p>

<p>Bill chuckled. “S-s-seriously you guys, you’re ok with us. I-if you wanna make out in the b-b-bathroom that’s fine by us.” </p>

<p>Richie burst into laughter and Eddie looked like he wanted to crawl under the table. “You sure he’s good enough for you?” Mike asked the smaller boy next to him. Eddie chuckled, embarrassed. </p>

<p>Richie turned to Bill expectantly. “Y-you sure you’re good enough for E-Eddie?” Bill asked and Richie shove his shoulder. </p>

<p>“Well now that you know, Eddie and I are going to the bathroom.” Richie proclaimed proudly and gripped Eddies hand, pulling him behind. Eddie waved at their friends with an awkward smile as they left. </p>

<p>The five of them all looked back to each other and broke out into large laughter.</p>
Tags: It, Funny, Fanfic, Reddie

Post id: 182677488823
Date: Sat, 09 Feb 2019 04:00:32
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182677488823/your-new-years-resolution-should-be-to-tell-richie
Slug: your-new-years-resolution-should-be-to-tell-richie
Reblog key: dnbpxYxs
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182219825768/your-new-years-resolution-should-be-to-tell-richie
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Your New Years resolution should be to tell Richie how you feel!
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Eddie counting Richie&rsquo;s freckles and then accidentally kissing is my kink
<p>a truly amazing concept omg that would be so sweet!!</p><p>like they’re both a lil drunk and eddies just staring so hard at richies face and he’s so close to him and richie’s got this soft smile on his face and he’s like “uhh, hey eds” “shh” “whatcha doin” “richie I need to concentrate” “I can see that” and if richie moved his head even a little bit, eddie would hold his face in his hands to keep him still bc “if you make me lose count I swear to god richie” but eddies squishing his cheeks together so obviously richie starts making dumb faces that make them giggle and lean even further into each other and somehow their lips brush and they’re both kind of still for a second before eddie kisses him again. eddie then tries to kiss every individual freckle on richies face and shoulders (and richie is happy to indulge him)</p>
Tags: it, reddie, B4d
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for the requests, reddie in overalls???
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Beverly G2 and Ben G3 😍
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Stan is the kind of friend who isn&#039;t very physical at first until you cross that threshold with him. Like, it&#039;s a slow go and its on his terms. But once those floorgates are open and physical touch is deemed Okay and Acceptable he&#039;s all into causal affection. He leans into his friends, runs his hands down their arms, rests his head on their shoulders, runs his fingers through their hair. He also is a hug cuddler once he gets that far
<p>UGH yes i LOVE cuddly stan!! He craves warmth like a motherfucker but it takes a while for him to get used to anyone touching him so he Struggles</p>
Tags: yo this has ALWAYS been my HC for Stan, a cuddle-bug once he decides he likes you, also fuck the idea of stan just casually running his fingers up and down one of the loser's arms while they're just sitting watching a movi, SO FUCKING CUTE, stan, it
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Richie some solo masturbation/ anything nsfw solo if you feel like it? Moe you&rsquo;re so great at getting all these prompts out so fast and so well written I love you
<p><i>Thank you so much doll! Sorry I got to your’s late tho oop hope it still lives up to your request :’) (nsfw under the cut)</i><b><br/></b></p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178835262729/richie-some-solo-masturbation-anything-nsfw-solo" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, nsfw, Richie, Smut, It
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With you as the writer? OF COURSE it&#039;s critically acclaimed. Ooo such talent!
<p>I cry ;-;</p>
Tags: 
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would you ever write a story from my pov about how much I love you?
<p>Yes it’s coming up next in a two part series. The first part is from my POV about how much I love YOU. It’s a bestselling book, critically acclaimed across all countries. Book critics have said it’s the best thing they’ve read in years, and completely changes the narrative on love stories. </p>
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When Richie gets his prostate milked for the first time he is an absolute disaster bottom. Eddie loves the way he trembles and whines, knowing that he has all of the power right now. Richie eventually cums hands free for the first time as well, crying out in ways he never has before.
<p>“Okay– okay <i>wait–” </i>Hands came up to grip the sheets and Richie’s hips were involuntarily raising from the bed, and Eddie couldn’t help the smile on his face. He’s three fingers in, and Richie started choking up after two. Even like this, underneath Eddie who was gently finger fucking his lover in time to the music Richie <i>insisted </i>on having because he couldn’t listen to the squelching of lube loosening up his hole and he wanted to try and drown out some of his whimpers to no avail, he still looked so big. His long arms were covering his face or gripping the side of their bed, while Richie’s long legs hung off the bed. Even Richie’s torso was long, it looked almost comical: tiny Eddie Kaspbrak finger fucking his lover who was just so big. But Eddie might’ve had a bit of a size kink, he always enjoyed topping men who were bigger, so he was one lucky guy. “‘s too much Eddie just– give me a second–”<br/></p><p>“<i>Daddy</i>, you’re doing so well for me, you know that right?” Richie’s response was a glare which immediately melted into a shaky gasp and tightening up around Eddie’s fingers. <br/></p><p>“God- Eddie now is <i>not</i> the time, oh, <i>oh–”</i><br/></p><p>Eddie’s smile pressed against Richie’s thigh, and he closed his eyes. “Sorry, sorry. Is it good right here baby, is it good?” Richie couldn’t even sputter a coherent noise, only nodding quickly. “Oh baby, you’re so sleepy aren’t you? We’re almost done my love.” Eddie peppered kisses along Richie’s hip bones, pressing one quick kiss against Richie’s cock as he pressed relentlessly onto his lovers prostate. </p><p>He watched, with love evident in his eyes, as Richie’s eyes snapped open and he spasmed out. His head fell back and he cried out loudly, hiccuping on gasping breaths as Eddie relentlessly pressed against his prostate. It was too much, the pleasure was tickling in a way that wracked through his entire body. It was an inescapable feeling, feeling as though he were backed into a corner and was forced to feel this toe curling feeling. It was so good, so so good, he couldn’t even hear the music anymore. His head felt like static and he didn’t realize he was coming all over himself, his body was melting into something that he couldn’t comprehend and Richie could hazily hear Eddie murmuring sweet words of praise. </p><p>But Eddie wasn’t stopping his fingers. </p><p>Richie couldn’t form proper words as he was milked. Eddie’s smile burned against his hip born, and the cum on his belly was warm, impossibly warm, why was everything so warm? Richie slurred a few nonsensible words of love to Eddie as his cock bubbled up weak drops of cum. Eddie’s tongue flickered over the head as he removed his fingers from where they were comfortably nestled inside Richie.</p><p>“Are you feeling all warm, baby?” Eddie asked, and Richie couldn’t be bothered to open his eyes. He only smiled and that was Eddie’s cue to climb up beside him and curl up into the little spoon that he was. Richie wrapped an arm around <br/></p>
Tags: IJGUSHGIFUGHERG, AAAAHHHHHH WOW, reddie, nsfw, smut
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Could you draw Bill? (IT request)
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Tags: it, bill
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what happens when richie finds out that eddie can read mind? because richie is obviously embarrassed, but do either of them act on it?
<p>Richie’s eyes lingered down on Eddie’s lips for a second too long, and Eddie didn’t have to read minds to know what he was thinking. “So you– this whole time you’ve–” Richie choked on his words, and he had an expression that Eddie couldn’t comprehend; rage, embarrassment, exhaustion? It was a mix of everything. “And you didn’t say anything?”</p><p>Eddie felt bile rise up to his throat. Richie was upset, when there really wasn’t any reason to be upset. None at all, but the look on Richie’s face said otherwise. “You knew this whole time and you didn’t say anything. What does that mean Eddie? You know what I want, don’t you?” They were alone in the Tozier household; Richie’s parents were gone for the night, coming back tomorrow afternoon. “Yet you come here willingly, knowing about what I’ve been thinking about since yesterday. You knew that I was going to invite you here with the intention of, the intention of<i>–”</i></p><p><i>–trying to fuck you.</i></p><p>Eddie swallowed down a whimper that nearly escaped. Richie’s face flushed red; he still wasn’t used to knowing that Eddie could read his mind. And he couldn’t help the images flashing through his brain, which left them both looking down at their feet, nearly an inch or so apart. “You should just go, because this has been the most humiliating day of my life, please?” Richie asked with a laugh that sounded almost self depricating. </p><p>Eddie’s eyes flickered up at Richie. And he felt entirely too small in that moment. “I came for a reason.” He mumbled quietly, and Richie’s eyes were falling on him again. He couldn’t just run away again. He’d been doing it for far too long. “I… I came,” He sat up straighter, his eyes glaring up at Richie’s as he held his ground. “I came for a reason. So are you gonna take me to your room or not?”</p><p>He’d never seen Richie’s face as red as it had been that day.</p>
Tags: Mind reader Eddie is one of my favorite AUs I've ever discovered, Hot damn, It, Reddie, Nsfw
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Could you please draw Eddie?
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I demand RICHIE ART NOW
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can you draw bill and bev by any chance??? your art is so wonderful!
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Hmm could you write some stanlon pining but from mikes pov?
<p>Amazing. Yes. </p><ul><li>Mike likes Stan.<br/></li><li>He’s liked Stan for a long time. <br/></li><li>(too long? Maybe. Mike doesn’t dwell on it)<br/></li><li>He’s tried to let Stan know his feelings through subtle things. Things that he thinks equal up to the obvious conclusions of ‘I like you, I want to hold you, I want <i>you</i>.’<br/></li><li>He brings Stan flowers, bright ones with curled leaves that remind him of Stan’s own locks. Mike’s heart soars when Stan carefully takes them, bringing it to his nose and inhaling deeply, a smile appearing on his lips. <br/></li><li>Sometimes he finds feathers that have fallen to the ground, bringing them to Stan so the other boy can identify the type of bird. Mike loves watching Stan run his long, tapered fingers over them.  He’ll brush it gently against Mike’s cheek, showing him how soft it is and explaining the different types of feathers birds have. <br/></li><li>Mike loves that. <br/></li><li>Stan never seems to figure out his hints. He never notices that Mike brings him these little things but no one else. Or that Mike always invites him to the farm to see the first baby lambs of the season, to bottle feed them.<br/></li><li>It gives them a chance to be alone. <br/></li><li>And gives him a chance to watch Stan. To take in his look of surprise when the lamb grabs the bottle. To enjoy Stan’s delighted laugh at the small, strong animal. He loves seeing Stan on the farm, so far from his element but so happy to be there. <br/></li><li>Mike loves everything about Stan. From the lines on his forehead that appear when Richie says something stupid to the subtle smile when he figures out an answer in class. <br/></li><li>Stan is made up of a million little expressions and Mike has memorized all of them. It’s not hard, not when you pay as much attention as Mike does. <br/></li><li>He can tell the shift in Stan’s mood from enjoyment to annoyance or when Bev’s teasing has gone a step too far. He knows Stan better than anyone else. <br/></li><li>If only Stan would see that. <br/></li></ul>
Tags: It, Stanlon

Post id: 182225632399
Date: Tue, 22 Jan 2019 15:59:42
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182225632399/i-saw-youre-taking-requests-and-if-youre-cool
Slug: i-saw-youre-taking-requests-and-if-youre-cool
Reblog key: GmJwpCGC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
i saw you&#039;re taking requests and if you&#039;re cool with this ship maybe some stanlon smut? like where stan is being good for mike and mike is like praising him and yeah
<p>“That’s it, you’re doing so good baby, so good for me.” Mike
praised Stan from his position behind him.</p><p>Stan was quivering beneath him, laying with his face pressed
to the mattress and his hips high in the air. His arms were reached back to
hold himself open like Mike had instructed.</p><p>Mike was two fingers deep in Stan, pumping in and out of him
at a torturously slow pace. Mike loved stretching Stan open, always reveled in
the noises he could pull from his boyfriend, or the way his thighs would start
to shake after a while of teasing.</p><p>Mike knew Stan was ready for a third finger, had been for a
while, but he loved dragging this part out for as long as Stan could take it.</p><p>“God, so pretty, Stanny.” Mike ran his free hand down Stan’s
spine soothingly.</p><p>Stan choked on a whimper when Mike hit that delicious spot
inside of him, stroking it for only a moment before pulling away.</p><p>“Mikeeeee-” Stan started to complain.</p><p>“I know baby, I know.” Mike responded by finally slipping a
third finger in alongside the others. There was barely any stretch, yet the
feeling had Stan arching his back, moaning at the fullness he felt.</p><p>Tears flowed freely from Stan’s eyes, mingling with the
drool he couldn’t be bothered to care about. He was an absolute wreck, fucked
out of his mind, but that’s how Mike liked him.</p><p>“Love watching you come apart on my fingers.” Mike mumbled
more to himself than anything.</p><p>Stan knew that he needed more to get himself to the edge. As
skilled as Mike’s fingers were, he still hadn’t mastered the art of prostate
orgasms. He wanted so desperately to grasp his cock, give it the attention it
craved, pull himself close and closer to release. But he knew he could get
better if he just held out a bit longer.</p><p>The teasing went on for another ten minutes. Ten long minutes
of Stan feeling like he was coming apart at the seams, melting down into a
puddle of pleasure, no longer human but just a receptacle for Mike’s fingers,
his tongue, his cock, whatever he chose that Stan deserved that day.</p><p>Just when he started feeling like he couldn’t handle any
more, Mike’s soothing words broke him out of his bubble.</p><p>“Ahhh, someone seems ready to cum. Do you want to cum, baby?”</p><p>Stan didn’t have the energy to form words, only a choked-out
moan escaped his raw throat. Mike chuckled lightly in response. His strong arm
folded around Stan’s body, using it to maneuver Stan on to his back as his
other hand stayed buried inside the ring of muscle. The jostle caused Mike’s
fingers to reach spots he hadn’t reached before, causing Stan’s hole to clench
down around them.</p><p>“Can’t believe cupid sent me an actual angel for Valentine’s
Day…” Mike said softly, pushing a few stray curls back from Stan’s forehead as
he observed Stan’s softened features.</p><p>As if he couldn’t hold back any longer, Mike hastily lowered
himself to be leveled with Stan’s crotch. His fingers, which had stilled when
they’d flipped over, now resumed their pace.</p><p>With a cocky smirk, Mike leaned forward to take the head of
Stan’s cock in his mouth. The new feeling was overwhelming, causing Stan to
buck up unintentionally.</p><p>Stan looked down at Mike apologetically, lowering his hips
back to the bed and sighing contently when Mike’s arm came to lay over his
abdomen, holding him down securely.</p><p>Mike was good with his fingers, but he was even <i>better</i> with his mouth. Soft plump lips,
a skilled tongue, and zero gag reflex made for a quick trip straight to
euphoria every time Mike sucked him off.</p><p>“Fuck. Fuck fuck<i> fuck</i>-”
Stan was quickly getting lost in the combination of Mike’s mouth and his
fingers, moving in tandem to pull him closer and closer to the edge.</p><p>Stan let both his hands find purchase on Mike’s head,
fingers tangling into the tight black coils and pulling slightly just as he
knew Mike liked.</p><p>“I’m gonna cum.” Stan warned softly. Mike made a noise of
understanding that reverberated through Stan’s cock, causing him to hit his
peak.</p><p>Stan went silent, mouth open in a quiet scream, hips erratically
trying to fight against Mike’s hold. Mike fingered him through his high, swallowing
a few times as Stan came down his throat in hot spurts.</p><p>When Stan stopped squirming, Mike slowed his fingers to a
stop and popped off his cock with an accomplished smile. Mike met Stan’s shy gaze
before he quickly threw his arms over his face to hide his growing blush. Stan
always got shy after sex, and it never ceased to make Mike’s heart swell with
adoration.</p><p>“Such a good boy.” Mike placed a kiss to Stan’s hip bone
before crawling back up the bed and peeling Stan’s arms away from his face. “My
good boy.” He added quietly, before leaning into kiss Stan deeply.</p>
Tags: stanlon, stan uris, stanley uris, mike hanlon, stanlon smut, stanlon prompt, stanlon drabble, my writing, I hope this is what you were looking for! This is my first time writing Stanlon even though I love them so much, I hope I did them justice, ask
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Okay honestly, just imagine polylosers in a stupidly small apartment. Like two bedrooms, three share each room, leaving Richie on the sofa because he talks in his sleep and it&#039;s scary to wake up to
<p>dlgjkdlsjs all of them making richie stay on the couch is so funny</p><p>Richie: “Come on you guys. I don’t talk in my sleep anymore! I’ve cut out all the sugar before bed!” </p><p>Beverly: “We all literally just watched you eat 5 cookies” </p><p>Richie: “it’s not my fault our Mikey makes the best chocolate chip cookies in the world. You guys should know better than to put those in front me late at night. So really this is all your fault. Just let me in the bed. please please please please ple-“</p><p>The rest of losers all at once: “No!”</p><p>it’s not all the time though bc of course they all want richie to sleep with them sometimes. </p><p>they also all switch who sleeps where a lot so they all get bedroom time (; with each other</p><p>eventually though they save enough money to get a nicer apartment with bigger beds and it’s all a lot easier </p>
Tags: OMG imagine them all deciding that Richie needs to sleep on the couch, But that night Eddie sneaks out of his room and cuddles up to Richie because he misses him, And then a few hours lated bill is stumbling out of his room to do the same, But he sees Eddie already curled up to Richie, So Bill puts a blanket on the floor and sleeps next to them, And by the morning all of the losers have moved into the living room to be with him, It, Poly losers
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I don&rsquo;t know if you already have too many of these but Benverly C3? 👀
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hanzier nsfw: richie wears fishnets and a pair of short shorts one day just bc why not. so mike comes home from work to find richie in the kitchen leaning over a counter where hes scrolling through his phone. and mike&#039;s eyes are all over richie before hes growling against richies ear and pulling his shorts down, to find that richie isn&#039;t even wearing underwear. all in all, richie gets fucked the hardest he ever has.
<p>Hi anon this is becoming a fic right now you’ll thank me later</p>
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richie has a pot leaf tattooed on his ass cheek
<p>after he gets it Eddie slaps his ass unknowingly and Richie falls to his knees and sobs </p>
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<p>How much time do you have?</p><p>- Stanley</p>
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ugh sorry I hate favoritism lmao it just feels like bashing on the other end which I knOW isn&#039;t logical but... anyways. so can you tell me what personality traits/attributes you think would make Bill and Beverly the most symbiotic?
<p>Awe baby, it’s not favoritism but I understand how it could feel like that. I’m sorry it bothers you. You know I love everyone equally, there are just some characters who speak to me differently than others, but your feelings ARE valid babe. &lt;3</p><p>Yes absolutely! Let’s focus on stuff that makes you feel good.</p><p>Well, I think Bill and Beverly are both incredibly passionate about the things that they want and the people that they love. They’re both very motivated and are willing to persevere through the tough shit. Unlike some other people, they’ll do it with minimal complaint, too.</p><p>They can also be quiet and reserved at times. Having both experienced some neglect from their parents, they’ve learned to internalize some of the things they feel. Being with their friends is when they flourish. When they’re with the losers club, they wear their heart on their sleeve, and aren’t afraid to be vulnerable and open.</p><p>They’re both artists! Some people forget that fashion design is an art form, and  Beverly pursues that later on in life. While Bill maybe doesn’t continue his drawing, he does move on to writing, which is an art form in itself. This proves that they both have creative minds and active imaginations. They’re probably both daydreamers, getting their heads lost in the clouds as they drift to faraway thoughts.</p><p>Finally, Bill and Beverly are each other’s first loves. Even if they aren’t the perfect fit, even if they go on to find other loves in their lives, even if age makes them forget about the sweetness they shared, they’ll always have a specific type of relationship. One that will always remind them of puppy-love, innocent kisses, shy smiles, pattering hearts, and grass stained knees. </p>
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redhead battle: beverly marsh or max mayfield?
<p>HOW DARE YOU MAKE ME CHOOSE BETWEEN MY TWO BABIES.</p><p>Honestly though, it’s kind of an easy pick: Beverly</p><p>Only because I’m more attached to IT than I am to ST, so I feel more connected to Beverly than I do Max. I still love her with my whole heart though, don’t get it twisted!</p>
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maybe some soft reddie smut for Valentine&rsquo;s Day? love ur work btw 😊❤️
<p>Thank you so much, omg. You’re one of the first (if not only?) people on here apart from my lovely friend Jack who have said that to me about my work. I might actually cry lmao I’m so soft sorry<br/></p><hr><p>“Richieeeee-” Eddie’s voice broke off as Richie thrust at a
new angle, hitting his prostate dead on.</p><p>The two were in Eddie’s bed, a tight squeeze for a dorm room
single, but they made it work. They were on their sides, Richie spooning Eddie
with his cock buried deep inside him.</p><p>It had started out as an innocent cuddle session. But like
most things with Richie, it didn’t stay innocent for long. Cuddles had turned
to grinding, grinding had turned to dry humping, and now they were both naked
and sweaty, silently praying that Eddie’s roommate didn’t decide to come home
early.</p><p>“Unnngh- fuck, Eds.” Richie drawled as Eddie swiveled his
hips backwards, Richie’s cock stirring inside him.</p><p>Eddie reached up with both hands to hold on to Richie’s arm
that was curled around him, using it to brace himself so he could push back
deeper. His head was spinning, the air in the room was stuffy, words and noises
were blending together into a medley of nonsense. All he could focus on was the
feeling of being stretched open, speared on Richie’s cock, the thickness
reaching parts of him he was never able to reach himself.</p><p>“Eddie, fuck, you gotta slow down babe.” Richie tried to
still Eddie’s movements, but it only spurred him on further.</p><p>Richie laughed incredulously at his boyfriend’s determination.</p><p>“I want this to last.” Richie whispered into Eddie’s ear.</p><p>It finally got the desire response, Eddie slowed himself
down with a small whimper, reaching behind him to grip on to Richie’s leg as an
anchor. </p><p>“There we go, good boy.” Richie praised him, kissing is cheek
tenderly.</p><p>Richie adjusted them slightly so his arm was scooped under
Eddie’s leg, holding it up to Eddie’s chest so he could hit a different angle.</p><p>The responding moan was rewarding, causing Richie’s cock to
twitch in reply.</p><p>“So beautiful…” Richie murmured, looking down at his fucked
out boyfriend.</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were screwed shut, trying to focus on regulating
his breathing. His cheeks were flushed a startling shade of red which crept
down his neck and splotched across his chest. Eddie always looked beautiful to
Richie, but his favorite moments were moments like these where Eddie’s guard
was completely down, and Richie was able to see the rawest, most vulnerable parts
of him.</p><p>“I love you so much.” Richie whispered quietly enough that
only he could hear.</p><p>His thrusts were shallow and slow, gyrating more than
anything at that point. Eddie had calmed down enough to open his eyes again,
peering back at Richie with an almost embarrassed smile.</p><p>Eddie removed his hand from where he’d been holding a vice
grip to Richie’s thigh, and instead brought it to run through Richie’s hair. It
was an awkward angle, Eddie was twisted around not unlike a pretzel, but he had
always been flexible, so it wasn’t uncomfortable.</p><p>Eddie watched Richie for a while, their breaths mingling as
Richie kept up a steady rhythm with his hips. Eddie could feel his fire
building, coiling deep inside his abdomen, but it wasn’t enough to push him
over the edge.</p><p>“I want to cum.” Eddie moaned, his eyes half lidded and
unfocused. “Please, Rich…”</p><p>Without hesitation, Richie reached down to grasp Eddie’s
neglected cock. It only took a few pumps to have Eddie babbling incoherent
thoughts.</p><p>“You’re so good… Never wanna stop… Fit together so well…”
Eddie’s sentences were disjointed, cracking apart under the pressure building
from within.</p><p>“So close…” That, Richie understood.</p><p>He nuzzled closer to Eddie, nudging Eddie’s cheek with his
nose to get his attention. Eddie turned his head just before his face screwed
up into pleasure, and Richie felt the telltale signs of his release pouring out
over his hand.</p><p>Richie spurred his hips faster, easing Eddie through his orgasm
and bringing him to his own. He stuttered forward, a groan escaping his mouth
as he released into Eddie.</p><p>As he came down, he felt soft lips brushing his own. He couldn’t
reciprocate yet, still floating in the clouds above reality, but he knew Eddie
was leaving soft kisses across his face, his neck, his chest.</p><p>When he’d come back down to earth, Richie realized that Eddie
had pulled off him and curled up into his chest. He was watching Richie with fond
eyes as he traced a finger against his skin</p><p>“Hi.” Richie whispered.</p><p>“Welcome back.” Eddie teased.</p><p>Richie pulled him in for another kiss, one he could reciprocate.</p><p>“I love you, you know.” Eddie said brightly. </p><p>Richie grinned, a big toothy goofy one. “I know.” He
responded. “And I love you.”</p><p>“I know.” Eddie rested his head back against Richie’s chest,
letting the sound of his heartbeat echo in his ear.</p><p>“Happy Valentine’s Day, Rich.” Eddie whispered.</p>
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Hanbrough - Mike stumbles upon one of Bill&#039;s sketchbooks (maybe he left it over after a sleepover) and *a gust of wind blows it open or hey Mike Hanlon is allowed to be flawed and curious* he notices that he is unusually prominent in Bill&#039;s drawings... &hearts; ilysmbtweeee!
<p>“See you at school tomorrow! Bye guys!” Mike shouted out the
door, waving cheerfully at the receding car pulling out of his driveway.</p><p>Bill and Stan had just left after spending the night on the
Hanlon’s farm, which had become somewhat of a ritual over the past few months. Every
Saturday the three would gather at Mike’s house in the afternoon and make their
way out to the barn in the evening. They’d set up sleeping bags in the hay loft
and spend the night whispering to each other between bouts of disrupted sleep. Sometimes
the other losers would join, they were always invited to, but usually it was
just the three of them. Bev was a girl and wasn’t allowed to sleepover with the
boys, the Hanlon’s farm was too far for Eddie to sneak out to, Richie usually
opted to sneak into Eddie’s room and keep him company anyway, and Ben babysat
his cousins on the weekends.</p><p>Mike stretched his arms up above him, yawning as he peered
out the window, looking to the barn they’d occupied last night. He decided now was
as good a time as any to clean up their mess. He opened his front door, letting
his dog, Mr. Chips, run out in front of him into the sun-kissed grass of the
early afternoon. Mike followed Mr. Chips around for a while, watching as he
stopped to smell certain spots, tail wagging when he’d find a particularly good
spot of dirt to dig in. Eventually they arrived at the entrance to the barn and
parted ways, Mr. Chips running off into the field as Mike made his way into the
old building.</p><p>Thankfully, they hadn’t made too much of a mess the night
before. Their sleeping bags and pillows were still in their spots with some
garbage strewn about from when they’d eaten their weight in junk food, but all
in all it wouldn’t take long to get it all together.</p><p>Mike began rolling one of the sleeping bags up when he felt
something hard tucked into the Nylon. He pulled out a hardcover spiral bound
sketch book, already open to a specific page.</p><p>On the paper, in light graphite scribbles, were three
sketches of Mike’s sleeping form. He smiled to himself as he observed the care
taken to get all his features right. He wondered how long these must have taken
Bill to draw. He’d known he was talented, but not<i> this</i> talented.</p><p>He began turning the pages mindlessly, looking over the various
drawings Bill had done over the past few months. Some were abstract, some
replicas of scenery around Derry, but most of them were of their group. Eddie
mid laugh as Richie posed like a walrus with chopsticks in his mouth, Ben and
Beverly tucked into each other on the couch, Stan lighting the menorah during Hanukkah.
The intimacy of the pictures blew him away.</p><p>As he continued to observe the sketches, he started to
notice how often he was featured. Most of the singular pictures were of him,
and even in the group pictures, the focus always seemed to be on his form. His
features would be fleshed out in detail as the rest of the Loser faded into the
background.</p><p>Mike’s heart did a little somersault at the thought of Bill
paying special attention to him. With an auditory gulp and shaky fingers, he
flipped all the way to the end of the sketch book, stopping at the last page
when something caught his eye.</p><p>The page was erupting in color, unlike the rest of the
greyscale portraits that had littered the book up until then. Reds, pinks,
whites, and deep purples complimented the black shapes, surrounding the
portrait in hearts and question marks. It had a cartoon vibe, stylistic in its
choice, but what really made his breath catch was the realization that the
portrait in the middle was a picture of him and Bill. It was a recreation of a
photo he recalls seeing in Bill’s bedroom, a snapshot of the two of them from
when they were just 13. Below it were words that made Mike freeze.</p><p>“Will you be my Valentine?”</p><p>It was so stupidly cute Mike almost forgot to breathe. He snapped
the book closed as if Bill could suddenly see through it, as if closing it
meant he had time to think before he reacted.</p><p>A nudge on his leg caused Mike to jump, falling backwards
onto one of the sleeping bags. He searched for the culprit and came face to
face with a slobbery kiss, Mr. Chips had returned from his adventure.</p><p>Mike started laughing at himself, his laughter elevating when
he thought to the absurdity of the situation. Bill wanted Mike to be his Valentine.
More than that, he’d been planning on asking him with a fucking handmade
Valentine. <b>Stupidly cute.</b></p><p>Mike sighed as he stood back up, patting the back of his pants
to wipe off the dirt he’d collected from falling. He continued gathering up the
things from the barn, wobbling back to his house as he tried to balanced three
sleeping bags, a bag of garbage, and the most important thing he’d ever held in
his hands.</p><p><br/></p><p>Bill slugged towards his locker, letting himself be bumped
around by the bustling teens around him. Today was Valentine’s Day. Today, he’d
planned on finally confessing his feelings for his best friend. But today, his
plan had been ruined when he couldn’t find his sketch book anywhere in his
house. He’d finally admitted defeat when Stan had honked the horn from where he
waited outside to pick Bill up for school.</p><p>When he got to his locker he slowly put in his combo, drawing
out his actions as if that would make the day go by with less emotional
turmoil. He opened the door, expecting to find the History text book he needed,
but instead his eyes landed on a different book. A familiar book. His sketch
book!</p><p>Immediately dropping his backpack to the ground, his hands
shot into the locker to check if what he was seeing was real. He was sure he’d
brought his sketch book home with him this weekend. He’d been using it at Mike’s,
hadn’t he?</p><p>He flipped through the pages as if to prove to himself that
it was really there, sighing in relief when everything seemed to be in place,
everything except… the last picture. The edges of the page were torn where
someone had ripped the paper out. Bill’s heart leaped into his throat at the implication.</p><p>Someone knew Bill had a crush on Mike. Someone was going to
use this to blackmail him. Someone was going to-</p><p>The sound of a throat clearing interrupted his spiraling. He
looked up to see Mike, leaning against the row of lockers, genuine smile and
kindness in his eyes.</p><p>“You left that at my place on Saturday. I hope it’s okay, I
put it back in your locker this morning.” Mike supplied.</p><p>Bill nodded slowly, his eyes unblinking and throat dry.</p><p>“Cool. Hey, do you want to hang out later? We could go get
milkshakes at Ronnie’s Diner after school?” Mike asked.</p><p>“Uh, s-sure.” Bill stuttered out, his head still reeling.</p><p>“Awesome, I’ll meet you back here after school.” Mike turned
to walk away, stopping after a few feet and spinning back around.</p><p>“Oh! Also, here.” Mike pulled something out of his pocket,
handing it to Bill before finally disappearing down the hallway.</p><p>Bill watched as he walked away, only reverting his eyes back
down to the paper in his hands when he couldn’t avoid it any longer. It was
folded up, hiding the contents within, but Bill knew what it was.</p><p>Mike had found his sketch book. Mike had seen the picture,
gotten weirded out, and tried to find a gentle way to let Bill down.</p><p>With a shaky breath, Bill stilled himself for the worst. He
slowly peeled the folds apart, heart hammering in his chest as more and more of
his drawing became visible.</p><p>Sure enough, there it was. His Valentine, with a smiling
Bill and Mike staring back at him. Only there was something different about the
picture, an addition that Bill hadn’t added.</p><p>Floating above Mike’s head was a little speech bubble,
holding a single word.</p><p><b>Yes.</b></p>
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(this is eduardokaspbrak but i&#039;m a fool and that&#039;s only a sideblog so i can&#039;t send asks from it and gotta use my main lalala~) but about the valentine prompts!!! how abouuuuuuut: Reddie! aaaaaand &quot;Candles around the bedroom sounded like a great idea until they set off the fire alarm.&rdquo; (bonus points if any of the lucky seven are their roommates)
<p>“Richie! I’m gonna fall!” Eddie complained as Richie guided him
blindly through their apartment. As soon as Eddie had stepped foot through the
door, Richie had greeted him by sneaking up from behind and covering his eyes,
shushing him with a laugh when Eddie yelped in surprise.</p><p>After a bit of back and forth, Eddie had surrendered to his
boyfriend’s antics.</p><p>They came to a stop after Eddie tripped over something on
the ground, a rushed apology from behind him.</p><p>“Okay, keep your eyes closed!” Richie demanded, before removing
his hands. He moved around Eddie to step into the bedroom, his heart swelling
when he caught sight of Eddie standing in the door way, eyes screwed shut and hands
fidgeting nervously.</p><p>Richie hopped onto the bed, positioning himself in a
caricature of what he’d seen people do when trying to look seductive. </p><p>“Alright, open.” Richie said, his own nerves beginning to
bubble up.</p><p>Eddie peeked one eye open hesitantly, looking warily around
the room. When he took in the scenery, his face dropped, eyes wide open and
mouth agape. Richie had decorated their room with candles on every possible
surface, illuminating the room in a soft glow. There must have been at least 50,
the room taking on an aroma of Jasmine and Lavender. There was a present bag on
the nightstand along with a card, but Eddie didn’t pay much attention, too
enraptured by the elegance of it all. It looked like something straight out of
a movie.</p><p>“Richie…” Eddie choked on a sob, walking into the room
slowly.</p><p>“I know romance isn’t really what I’m best at-” Richie
started, feeling the need to apologize for it not being better. Nothing would
ever be good enough for his Eddie.</p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie said through a smile, cutting off Richie’s
self-deprecation. “It’s perfect.” He added in a whisper.</p><p>Richie smiled sheepishly, bowing his head to hide the blush
creeping across his cheeks. He felt the bed dip beside him and looked up to
meet Eddie’s eyes, wet with tears.</p><p>“Baby.” Richie wiped away a stray tear.</p><p>“Sorry, I-” Eddie nuzzled into Richie’s hand, taking a shaky
breath to steady himself. “No one’s ever done anything like this for me before.”</p><p>Richie let his hand travel into the hair at the back of
Eddie’s neck, pulling him forward until their faces were a breath away.</p><p>“You deserve the world. And more.”</p><p>“I love you, Rich.” Eddie sniffled happily.</p><p>“Happy Valentine’s Day, Eds.” Richie said in return, his own
set of tears threatening to spill over.</p><p>Eddie closed the gap between them, pushing into Richie as
their lips connected. </p><p>The kiss was sweet, passion and love being spoken in
tongues. Richie pulled Eddie closer, sighing into his lover’s mouth. As they
continued to kiss, his mind wandered, thinking about Valentine’s Days to come
and how lucky he was to be the guy who gets to spoil Eddie year after year.</p><p><b>BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP</b></p><p>Eddie’s mouth paused against Richie’s, his eyes popping open
and connecting with blurry eyes staring back at him. As if in sync, they both divulged into
laughter, their mouths parting to take in air as they giggled at the interruption.</p><p>“GOD DAMN IT, RICHIE. I TOLD YOU IT WAS TOO MANY CANDLES.”
They heard Stan yell from the other room.</p><p>Richie rolled over on to his back, peering up at the
flickering fire alarm on his ceiling that was begging for his attention.</p><p>“No such thing as too many candles.” He mumbled spitefully
to the alarm. </p>
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Who&rsquo;s your go to person when you want to be cuddled? Talkin full on little spoon, engulfed in a blanket and all
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Prompt for reddie fluff: Richie using a glitter stick one his face/glittery lip gloss, and by the end of the night Eddie, too, is covered in glitter.
<p>richie loved glitter. which was quite odd if you asked eddie, considering everything about richie would suggest that he hated glitter. his fashion sense was less pastel, and more fluorescent, vibrant colors. very wacky too, different garments from different stores, all thrown together in odd combinations. but no matter what he was wearing, richie made sure he was covered in a layer of glitter. it’s like whenever he showered and was clean of the colorful specks, they somehow managed to litter his body all over again, and eddie was absolutely floored by that. it’s like his boyfriend was fucking magical! his favorite spots to cover in glitter were his jaw, neck, and collarbone, which accentuated his features even more. eddie always loved swirling the colors around when he kissed his neck, made every touch they shared that much more special.</p><p>this time, they were coming back from pride, into their equally flamboyent apartment. eddie was covered in face paint and rainbow glitter, while richie settled for the more classy, gold glitter paired with some heavy black eyeliner. his lips were covered in perhaps the glossiest lips gloss ever, adorned with none other than, glitter. it would be unlike richie NOT to have glitter in his lip gloss. “i wish pride was like coachella, like multiple weekends or something.” eddie grumbled, scratching his nose and wincing at the paint that ended up under his nail. “i’d better go wash this off before it melts.” eddie put down his bag full of pins, flags, and a wide assortment of colored items. ahhh, the gays and their free stuff. would it be shallow to say that’s his favorite part about pride </p><p>“nooo, babe…” richie whined, grabbing eddie’s arm softly and kissing his wrist and leaving a sticky, shiny lip print behind. “ stay here with me, you look so cute in all your face paint.” eddie giggled as richie pressed kiss after kiss on his hands and fingers, even the little areas in between. kisses on his pastel painted fingernails. kisses on the pads of his little fingers. “rich!!” eddie whined, a chuckle in the back of his throat. sure, he was getting all sticky, but he knew richie would join him in the shower later. so he let his boyfriend cover him in kisses, trailing up his arms until he finally reached his face. richie kissed probably everywhere but his lips, which made eddie pout. he wanted to taste the no doubt flavored gloss richie had on, but his teasing boyfriend kept kissing at his cheeks, his nose, his forehead, everywhere to get eddie whining and pounting. “you’re a meanie!” he stomped his foot like a child, and richie grinned as he rubbed a sticky spot on his arm. “aw, but you love me.” he said, lowering his head to finally press a kiss to his lips. </p>
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Eddie Spaghetti! Have you and Richie really been engaged since childhood? ❤️
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2af8148fffbe45f163ced31d43b19a85/tumblr_inline_pkqiovlJ021w2kar8_500.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b072ec5108ffd99c799cba130e91577b/tumblr_inline_pkqiov1ZKi1w2kar8_500.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Mrs. Tozier told us she married her best friend one day and Richie spent the following week awkwardly and <i>loudly</i> proposing despite me constantly telling him Bill is my best friend. I don’t know why I was insisting that he wasn’t also my best friend, but whatever. He tried with the obvious ring pop, a homemade little button ring, and he even flattened a little acorn by scraping it on the sidewalk <i>forever</i> then dug out the middle to make yet another ring. I eventually and obviously said yes and I will never live it down.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Okay so it&rsquo;s basically cannon Richie has a hair pulling kink but my question is how do you think Eddie would find out?
<p>oof I’m in love w this concept and even more in love w the idea of eddie finding out before they’ve kissed or started dating, like when their unaddressed sexual tension is at its peak lmao. so I’m imagining like,, they’re chilling in richie’s dorm room alone, “studying,” and somehow they end up in a tickle fight bc richie is laying the flirting on hard lmao. so eddies under richie desperately trying to gain the upper hand, but his eyes are screwed shut from laughing so all he can do is blindly throw his hands at richie. eventually tho he feels richie’s hair against his fingers and he knows this is his best shot at throwing richie off and getting back at him. so he grips a handful of richies curls and tugs - honestly pretty hard, but tickling always turns into rough housing with them and richie started it, so eddie figures richie should’ve prepared for this outcome. </p><p>something eddie hadn’t prepared for, however, was richie’s reaction. he was expecting a yelp or an indignant complaint about hair pulling being against the nonexistent rules. but richie doesn’t do that. he moans. eddies eyes fly open at the sound, and he’s able to catch his breath now that richie’s attacks have stopped. actually, all of his movement has stopped. so now richies just on top of eddie in his bed with red cheeks and wide eyes, and eddie is panting beneath him with his fingers still tangled in richies hair. they stare at each other for a moment, neither of them saying anything. then eddie begins to run his fingers gently through richies curls, which makes richies eyelashes flutter and his mouth open. and it just fills eddie with so much want, and he’s already half hard from the sound richie made and he wants to hear it again so bad, needs to hear it, so he pulls again and richie moans again, this one almost more like a whimper, and his head starts to fall but eddies grip keeps it up so eddie can see the pleasure on richies face. and as he looks down richies body he sees a pretty clear outline of his definitely very hard cock through his skinny jeans and wow okay eddie was really not expecting it to be that big and now he’s moaning too. “eds?” richie asks tentatively, and eddie just sighs “richie” before pulling him in for a kiss. they spend the next few hours making up for lost time lmao </p>
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1C Of Bev pleeeeeeeeeease! Also you are amazing and I love your art.
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Wowie!!! I sure do love your posts  If you&rsquo;re not busy doing anything can you maybe draw stan in modern clothing  (I saw your last post with modern richie and I&rsquo;m so in love)
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so they&rsquo;re live five minutes away from their destination and eddie driving his car but riding richie&mdash;like they have the driver&rsquo;s seat pressed down as far as it can go and richie&rsquo;s lying down n eddie is just teasing him by going so slowly so richie has to do a lot of work until they hit a pothole and damn does rich scream
<p>o h m y g o d </p><p>I thought road head was dangerous lmao ur on some other level here</p><p>This is hot but I’m also such an anxious driver so all my thoughts rn are just like “please do not try this I’m begging you please it is not safe and also what if you get pulled over wow explain that to the police” lmao</p>
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Can you do Mike in overalls hanging out with some of his favorite farm animals
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give me some ben/richie content thanks babe ily
<p>anything for you, hannah. </p>
<p>(gets nsfw below the cut)</p>
<ul><li>ben hanscom fucking hates richie tozier<br/></li>
<li>richie is in ben’s statistics class</li>
<li>the professor is taking attendance on the first day when a kid with glasses and wild hair bursts through the door, out of breath and dramatic</li>
<li>“AM I LATE?” the kid yells and ben hears a few tittering laughs throughout the lecture hall but he mainly just feels uncomfortable. second-hand embarrassment, you know?<br/></li>
<li>“no, sir,” the professor says, sighing. “and you are?”<br/></li>
<li>“richie tozier, sir,” the kid says, walking from the door straight to the teacher at the chalkboard and shaking his hand and god ben is moments away from killing himself just so he wont have to witness this bloodbath anymore<br/></li>
<li>it gets worse as the semester goes on</li>
<li>richie sits a few rows behind ben, just a little to the left, and has a new shitty thing he does every week to set ben’s teeth on edge</li>
<li>first it’s snacks, crinkling wrappers as he munches his way through the entire two hour class and god DAMN dude ben knows they’re not against the rules but could the dude have a little bit more courtesy for his classmates??</li>
<li>then the dude brings a fucking nintendo DS to class and doesn’t even turn the sound off all the way? ben has to listen to him play pokemon for two hours straight three days a week? it’s not even a new game like this pokemon game has been out for months why is he addicted to it now?</li>
<li>THEN richie decides he doesn’t like his unofficial official assigned seat</li>
<li>he starts moving around the room, testing out the view of the board and annoying everybody in the class from constantly displacing them</li>
<li>he doesn’t settle down until he’s directly across the aisle from ben’s seat, just the stairway between them</li>
<li>“can i borrow a calculator?” richie says, leaning over his desk and grinning at ben with his stupid buck teeth<br/></li>
<li>“i don’t have one,” ben says and he sees richie’s mouth drop open because lmao ben’s calculator is sitting on the edge of his desk but richie is a son of a bitch and ben refuses to give in to his disarming smile<br/></li>
<li>anyway, the point is this: the day richie tozier comes to him and asks ben if he’ll help him study for the midterm, ben laughs in his face</li>
</ul><p><a href="http://cryingbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/168775768512/give-me-some-benrichie-content-thanks-babe-ily" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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no offense but i fucking love you
<p>I! FUCKING! LOVE! YOU!!!</p>
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ok but like a hanzier propsal fic please? i just need one in my life and im really going down cause i can&#039;t find any. ( also smut in it if you&#039;re feeling generous hehe )
<p>I’m sorry it took longer than expected to get this to you, life got in the way! But I had so much fun writing this, thank you for the prompt. &lt;3</p><hr><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17686610">Read On AO3</a></b></p><p>Richie and Mike were an anomaly. A peculiar match that shocked everyone as much as it shocked them themselves. They moved as a unit, despite being so vastly different in all other capacities. Their love is what stitched them together, made them immovable, a constant in everyone’s lives.</p><p>They’d gotten together at an early age, the pull between them impossible to ignore. While the rest of the Losers were exploring their hearts, Mike and Richie spent their nights curled up together in the fields at Mike’s farm, watching the stars and making wishes on the ones that shot by.</p><p>So, it wasn’t a surprise to anyone when they got engaged. Everyone has seen it coming from a mile away. At 25, the pair had been together for nearly 9 years, a decade approaching at light speed to wrap up their adoration for each other in a pretty little bow.</p><p>They’d been talking about marriage since they were teenagers, young and naive to the realities of the world outside of high school. They’d thought they could get hitched as soon as they were out of school, settle down in a big house with three dogs, and call it a day. Unfortunately, life had other plans. Finances and secondary education snuck up on them quickly, pulling the wool off their eyes and exposing sensitive nerves to adult life. They adapted, but not without having to make some adjustments to their original plan. A big house became a small off-campus apartment, which they had to share with Stan and Bill just to make rent. Three dogs became one goldfish, which Richie adamantly insisted they name “Spot”. And getting married got put on the back burner, a dream for another time. A time when they weren’t buried in student loans, homework, and minimum wage jobs.</p><p>While it wasn’t a surprise to anyone that they got engaged, how they got engaged was a story in itself.</p><p>Mike had always been the level-headed part of the twosome, balancing out Richie’s grand imagination and impulsive nature. So, when he decided he wanted to propose, he had to start thinking like his boyfriend. A proposal to Richie couldn’t simply be “level-headed”, it had to match how wild and loud and full of life he was. Mike had mulled over ideas for weeks until he finally admitted he needed to recruit some help, so he went to the only other person who knew Richie as well as he did: Beverly Marsh.</p><p>Beverly was, of course, ecstatic to hear that Mike planned on proposing. But she also wasn’t shy to tell him how much his ideas sucked. A walk along the beach, a boat ride, a nature walk; they were all sweet gestures, but they weren’t as memorable as Mike wanted them to be.</p><p>Finally, after another week of discreetly texting one another, Beverly and Mike came up with a plan, and a month later he was putting it into action.</p><p>It was the 10<sup>th</sup> of July, the day that Richie had officially asked Mike to be his boyfriend all those years ago. Mike planned a weekend trip for them to visit Derry, catch up with their parents and see how much the town had changed since they’d left. Neither of them had enjoyed living there when they’d been kids but going back had a nostalgic draw that made it seem sentimental. It hadn’t been all bad; long days freckling under the sun at the Quarry, making Eddie squirm as they trudged through the mucky waters of the Barrens, muffled giggles into old books as they tried to hide from Ms. Sally’s shushing at the town’s library. And of course, it’s where they met each other. Where they fell in love.</p><p>They’d spent the earlier part of the day at the Tozier residence, visiting with Maggie and Went over brunch. Now, they were at the tail-end of dinner with the Hanlons. Will and Jessica were clearing the table when Jessica spoke up.</p><p>“Do you two have somewhere to stay tonight?”</p><p>“We were just going to grab a room at the motel down the road-” Richie began to say, before Jessica interrupted him with her tutting.</p><p>“Nonsense! Why spend money when you can stay here?”</p><p>Mike and Richie exchanged a bashful look, knowing that staying in Mike’s childhood room together with his parents right next door might not be… ideal.</p><p>Will chuckled, as if reading their minds. “We’re going out tonight, won’t be back ‘till tomorrow afternoon. We’re going swing dancing in Old Town! We’ll be staying with your aunt Mary overnight.”</p><p>Mike’s tense shoulders relaxed at the news that they’d have the house all to themselves for the night. It would make his plan go that much smoother.</p><p>Jessica brought out dessert, which Richie devoured in record time, and then they were heading out, leaving Richie and Mike to their own devices.</p><p>As Richie set off to shower, Mike checked his watch for the umpteenth time that evening, watching the time closely to make sure he followed his schedule down to the minute. Richie’s shower made them a smidge late, but Mike schooled his features to hide his worry so Richie wouldn’t suspect anything.</p><p>“Heya hot stuff.” Mike greeted Richie as he strolled out of the bathroom with steam billowing behind him. He had one towel loosely thrown around his hips and was ruffling up his hair with another. Mike got up from his perch on his bed and strolled towards Richie, meeting him in the middle of the room. He grabbed Richie by the hips and pulled him in for a soft kiss.</p><p>“Mmm, hi.” Richie whispered against Mike’s lips, a smile curling under the attention.</p><p>With a second kiss to Richie’s forehead, Mike pulled himself away.</p><p>“So, I was thinking maybe we could walk out to the field and do some stargazing, you know, like we used to.” The suggestion was casual, but Mike’s heart was beating fast. His plan depended on Richie saying yes.</p><p>“Yeah sure babe.” Richie responded as he pulled a t-shirt over his wet mop of hair and reached for his boxers. “Just let me get a little more appropriately dressed.” He winked before hopping ungracefully as he pulled on his boxers, tripping slightly but recovering with a charming smile.</p><p>Mike’s pulse relaxed immediately, his anxiety being replaced with fondness for this goofy, maladjusted boy he was soon going to propose to.</p><p>It took a few more minutes before they were off, hands clasped together as they wandered out into the seemingly never-ending field of the Hanlon’s farm. The night was beautiful, the sky completely devoid of clouds and shining bright with the dim light of the stars.</p><p>They walked for a few minutes until the house behind them became part of a separate world, and that’s when Richie saw it.</p><p>“Michael!” Richie gasped, as he spotted what was in the distance. They were walking towards a patch of grass covered with a large blanket, surrounded by four lit tiki torches.</p><p>Mike couldn’t hold back the grin that split across his face, seeing Richie’s excitement got his own going.</p><p>Richie let go of Mike’s hand to sprint the rest of the way to the set-up. When he got there, he noticed there was an abundance of pillows as well as two picnic baskets set aside. Laying down was like resting on a bed of clouds, and he instantly felt all the stress of life evaporating away under the stars.</p><p>Mike finally caught up and sat down beside Richie. He looked down at him and couldn’t help but reach a hand out and pet the hair back from Richie’s forehead, letting his fingers linger on his cheek.</p><p>“Happy 9 years, my love.” He whispered.</p><p>Richie’s eyes flicked their attention to Mike, so much adoration and passion present in those blue pearls.</p><p>“Happy 9 years, Mikey.” Richie responded, lifting his hand up to Mikes and lacing their fingers together. He swiftly broke the moment by tugging on Mike’s arm and pulling him down on top of him.</p><p>Richie laughed as Mike tried not to crush Richie beneath him as he toppled over. He was still giggling as he brought their lips together, his hands already wandering down the front of Mike’s chest.</p><p>Mike had to fight to get his mind and body to comply to the plan he had set up. As much as he wanted to get lost in Richie’s arms, he couldn’t. Not yet, at least.</p><p>So, ignoring Richie’s complaintive whine, Mike rolled off him and towards the baskets he had set aside.</p><p>“I don’t want our food to get cold.” Mike used as an excuse. From the basket he procured a tray of chocolate covered strawberries, as well as two champagne flutes along with non-alcoholic champagne. Neither of them really drank, and besides, he wanted to be as lucid as possible for what was about to happen.</p><p>He passed the plate off to Richie who grabbed it eagerly, tearing the saran wrap off unceremoniously and beginning his search for the perfect strawberry. Mike poured them both some champagne, taking the time to check his watch again. Eight minutes until the big moment. He took a deep breath before putting the champagne aside and turning back to Richie.</p><p>“I found the best one.” Richie exclaimed happily, holding up the biggest strawberry in the pile. It was coated nearly perfectly in chocolate, save for the green stem Richie was holding it by.</p><p>“C’mere.” Richie beckoned, setting the tray beside him and scooting closer to Mike.</p><p>Mike complied, snuggling close to Richie and handing him one of the flutes.</p><p>Richie brought the strawberry up to Mike’s lips, beginning to trace them slowly with the fruit. Richie’s mouth was set tight, but Mike could tell he was trying to hold back laughter.</p><p>“Richie this doesn’t-”</p><p>“Shhhh.” Richie used the strawberry to quiet him, pressing it more firmly against his lips.</p><p>“Let me seduce you.” Richie said in a low attempt at a sultry voice.</p><p>Now Mike was also trying not to laugh, his cheeks pulled up into rosy apples as Richie continued his ministrations. Chocolate was melting against Mike’s mouth, giving him the appearance of wearing lipstick. That’s when Richie finally cracked, pulled his hand back and laughing audibly at the mess on Mike’s face.</p><p>Mike laughed along, resisting the urge to wipe his mouth right away. Instead, as he’d expected, Richie leaned in after he’d composed himself, and licked the chocolate clean. He finished by pecking Mike innocently before pulling back and <i>finally</i> properly feeding the strawberry to his poor boyfriend.</p><p>They continued like that for the next few minutes, laughing and talking, eating the strawberries faster than they probably should and washing down the sweetness with glorified carbonated juice.</p><p>Mike got so caught up in the moment that he almost forgot what he was there for, until the loud boom reminded him.</p><p>“Fireworks, really? The 4<sup>th</sup> of July was six days ago!” Richie complained with no real fever. Richie loved fireworks, loved the bright colors and loud noises, loved getting lost in whatever story his brain decided they were telling.</p><p>“Let’s watch.” Mike encouraged, taking Richie’s nearly empty flute from him and setting both of theirs back into the picnic basket.</p><p>When Mike turned back around, Richie was already laying on his back, his hands folded eagerly on his stomach as his eyes searched the sky for the next show.</p><p>Mike lowered himself down beside him, taking a second to memorize the look on Richie’s face at that exact moment.</p><p>Another firework exploded above them, accompanied by a quicker burst of a few more. Mike’s gaze stayed on Richie’s face, his hand reaching into his pocket to finger the little ring box he’d been carrying around all day.</p><p>Three more fireworks. Richie’s eyes were lit up both with the reflection of the lights, and with that wonder that Mike fell in love with.</p><p>Another one.</p><p>Then a succession of smaller ones.</p><p>And then&hellip;</p><p>Richie’s eyes were meeting Mike’s, wide and questioning.</p><p>Richie’s mouth gaped, words seeming to fail him for the first time in his life.</p><p>Above them, the fireworks were quickly disappearing, the fiery words “Richie, Will You Marry Me?” fading into the night’s sky.</p><p>“So?” Mike took a deep breath, rolling over on to his side to fully face Richie. His hand pulled the small box out from its confines and he held it up to Richie, popping it open to reveal a delicate gold band.</p><p>“What do you say?” Mike’s voice wavered as he waited for a sigh.</p><p>“What the fuck.” Richie blurted out, before he started sobbing.</p><p>Mike faltered quickly, letting the ring box drop as he prioritized pulling Richie close to his chest.</p><p>“Baby, baby I’m so sorry. Please don’t cry, I’m sorry I-”</p><p>A vibration against his chest cut him off. He had to pull away slightly so he could decipher Richie’s words.</p><p>“You ruined my plan.” Richie blubbered out again, his tears now juxtaposed by a huge smile that he was trying to disguise as a pout. Mike felt his composure relax. Richie continued without being prompted. “I was going t-to propose next w-weekend.” Richie explained between splutters.</p><p>It was Mike’s turn to be speechless now.</p><p>“But of course, Mike Hanlon, always the romantic, has to do it on our fucking anniversary.” Richie’s tears were slowing down now, his usual demeanor coming back. “Now I’ll have to see if I can get my deposit back on the horse.”</p><p>“Horse…?”</p><p>“And I’ll have to call the bakery and cancel the cake order, hopefully the band will be able to find another gig on such short notice, Eddie and Bill are definitely going to have to return their costumes, and-”</p><p>“Baby, honey, slow down.” Mike’s gentle hands were cupping Richie’s face, forcing him to meet his gaze.</p><p>Richie stopped immediately, closing his eyes and forcing himself to take a deep breath. When his eyes re-opened, they were teary again. “Can I at least say it?”</p><p>Mike’s heart felt like it would burst, his love for Richie so palpable in that moment.</p><p>“Of course.”</p><p>Richie cleared his throat and wiped his eyes as he stood up. He dramatically shook his limbs out one by one, cracking his neck side to side, and then turned back around to face Mike.</p><p>“Michael Hanlon. Michael the bicycle. Love of my life. Hopefully one day, bearer of my children. My best friend. My compadre. My-”</p><p>“Richie.” Mike cut him off with a laugh.</p><p>“Right, right. Sorry. Mike…” Richie got down on one knee, taking Mike’s hand between his own. “Will you marry me?”</p><p>Mike’s grin could have rivalled the sun. “Yes. Yesyesyes yes.” Mike rushed out.</p><p>“AND THERE WE HAVE IT FOLKS,” Richie let go of Mike’s hand and swiveled on his knees as if to address an invisible audience. He lifted both his hands in triumph. “DERRY’S MOST ELIGIBLE BACHELORS ARE OFFICIALLY OFF THE MARKET FOR GOOD.”</p><p>Mike rolled his eyes, wrapping his arms around Richie’s torso and pulling him backwards. Richie came crashing down with an eruption of laughter, mixing along with Mike’s own. Mike didn’t waste any time beginning to pepper kisses down Richie’s neck, using his position to pull Richie flush against his chest.</p><p>Things heated up quickly. Kisses became more passionate, clothes were shed, and soon the two were left naked under the stars, the kindness of July keeping them warm and the flickering from the tiki torches lighting their hands’ paths. It wasn’t long before Richie was aching for more.</p><p>“Mikey…” Richie canted his hips upwards, ushering Mike’s hand, which was gripped around his cock, to move faster.</p><p>“Hold on baby, I’ve got you.” Mike twisted his body around uncomfortably to reach for the second picnic basket he’d packed. He opened it up with his free hand, his busy one never ceasing its job, and grabbed for the bottle of lube he’d packed.</p><p>The familiar sound of the cap popping open made Richie’s cock twitch.</p><p>“Oh my god, you really think of everything, don’t you.” Richie said excitedly.</p><p>“One of us has to.” Mike winked.</p><p>Richie spread his legs eagerly before Mike even had the chance to pour lube on to his fingers. The anticipation on Richie’s face egged him to move faster, his own eagerness becoming evident.</p><p>As Mike poured out a generous amount of the slick liquid into his hand, Richie grabbed one of the extra pillows and tucked it under his lower back, propping himself up on display. Mike nearly salivated at the view, never quite having gotten used to seeing Richie spread out, no matter how many times they did this.</p><p>Mike brought his lubricated hand up to Richie’s hole, circling a finger around the puckered muscle, teasing Richie before slipping his digit inside smoothly.</p><p>They’d fooled around only a few hours ago, stopping on the side of the road on their drive to Mike’s farm and squeezing into the back seat. Mike had fucked Richie until he’d cried, fingers desperately grabbing at the seats around him for some kind of leverage to ground himself. Richie came all over his shirt, causing them to have to dig their suitcases out of the trunk and wrestle out a clean one for him to change into.</p><p>Richie was still deliciously stretched from their afternoon activities, letting Mike slip in a second finger after only a few moments.</p><p>“You’re so beautiful like this, laid out bare for me…” Mike praised Richie who was breathing heavily beneath him.</p><p>Richie didn’t answer, just pushed his hips towards Mike to get his fingers as deep as possible. Mike found Richie’s prostate and stroked it lightly, eliciting a gorgeous moan.</p><p>“You can be as loud as you want.” Mike said, rubbing Richie’s prostate a little harder. “No one will hear you out here.”</p><p>It came out as a promise, assurance that he’d get Richie to the point where he <i>couldn’t</i> stay silent even if he tried. It sent goosebumps down Richie’s body.</p><p>A third finger was added, the stretch familiar and gentle. Richie felt warm, both from Mike’s body heat and desire kindling inside. They continued like that for a few more minutes, Mike pumping his hand steadily, teasing Richie’s prostate every time he thrust upwards. It was tantalizing.</p><p>“Please, Mikey…” Richie pleaded when it finally got to be too much. Mike pulled his hand away, watching Richie’s hole flutter around nothing. It was so pretty he took a moment to lean down and kiss it. Richie gasped at the unexpected contact, grinding his hips down against Mike’s face. Mike indulged him, kissing it with dirty flicks of his tongue. When he pulled away his face shone with lube.</p><p>“I could spend all night eating you out,” Mike stated, grabbing the lube and squirting a little extra into his hand. “but right now, I’d rather do this.” He rubbed the excess lube across his cock, coating it generously before lining himself up with Richie’s hole. He wasted no time before pushing in, shivering as the tightness enveloped him.</p><p>“Fuuuuuck-” Richie groaned wantonly.</p><p>Mike bottomed out, shifting his gaze from where they were connected and following the planes of Richie’s torso until their eyes met. Richie had his lower lip tucked between his teeth, as if trying to hold himself back, but upon meeting Mike’s gaze he let it drop.</p><p>“I can’t wait to be your husband.” Richie said sincerely.</p><p>“Me neither.” Mike smile tenderly. “But I am glad I get to show you off as my fiancé for a while.”</p><p>They both laughed, the movement jostling Mike inside Richie and reminding them of their current situation.</p><p>Mike pulled out slowly before easing himself back in at the same pace. He kept that rhythm as he continued.</p><p>“Everyone’s going to be jealous I get to marry the most affectionate, effervescent, passionate man in the whole world.”</p><p>“I’m the one who’s lucky,” Richie panted out between slow thrusts. “Getting to marry the most open-minded, kind-hearted, <i>and hottest</i> guy in town.”</p><p>Mike let out a burst of laughter, letting his head drop to Richie’s chest as a blush rose to his cheeks.</p><p>“I’m farthest from the hottest. That would be-”</p><p>“You’re right, it’s definitely Bill.” Richie interrupted with a breathless giggle.</p><p>Mike drew his head back and gasped dramatically.</p><p>“I was going to say <i>you</i> but…” Mike pretended to contemplate it. “Yeah, Denbrough could get it.”</p><p>They shared a smile. Mike loved Richie&rsquo;s ability to make any moment playful, even moments when Mike was buried to the hilt within him. This charismatic man, with the imagination of a child and the whimsy to match.</p><p>Mike picked up his pace, spurred on by his adoration, set on making Richie feel as good as he possibly could. The mewls he got in response were encouraging, so he continued swiveling his hips and propelling himself deeper with every thrust.</p><p>“That feel good, baby?” Mike purred into Richie’s ear, nipping his earlobe before descending to his neck.</p><p>A litany of curses was all Richie could manage in response, feeling himself climbing towards his peak.</p><p>Soon, curses were being split up by warning attempts. “Mike- <i>fuckfuckfuck</i>- I’m almost- <i>holy shit yes don’t stop</i>- I’m going to- <i>jesus fucking christ</i>-”</p><p>Mike knew that he was hitting the perfect spot. He didn’t dare move, no matter how much his arms were quivering, or his legs threatened to give out. He pumped forward once, twice, three times, and then the empty field was being filled with a throaty scream.</p><p>Richie’s fingernails left crescent moons where they dug into Mike’s arms, holding on for his dear life as he felt the waves of pleasure nearly drown him.</p><p>The feeling of Richie clenching around his cock did him in. As Mike joined Richie in his climax, he forced himself to keep his eyes open, never wanting to miss a moment of watching Richie come undone. He was so beautiful; pale skin, tinted pink from exertion and nearly transparent under the moonlight, thickly rimmed glasses sitting askew on his face, cum spread across his chest and pooling into his bellybutton. He looked so fragile, so small underneath Mike’s hold. Vulnerable in a way only Mike would ever see him.</p><p>Eventually they both regained their composure along with their breath. Mike pulled out of Richie slowly, watching as his own fluid follow him out of the tight confine, leaking onto Richie’s thighs and the pillow below him. Mike wanted to clean it up, dive in with his mouth and get Richie to cum all over again, but he knew there would be time to do that later.</p><p>They did, after-all, have forever ahead of them.</p>
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eddie!! how&rsquo;s richie??
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hc: richie works late nights at a radio station (cliche ik), when he gets home eddie is often passed out. richie goes to bed to touch him, eddie sleepily mumbling &ldquo;rich?&rdquo; and pulling him close. richie smiles because he loves him so much. they fall asleep in each others&rsquo; arms, sleepy and content. everything is sweet and cuddly! next morning they&rsquo;ll wake up slow, shower together, eat breakfast like in a romcom lovey dovey way. they just stare at each other and kiss sweet, so in love. ugh i love
<p>Words cannot express,,,, How much I love this,,,,, <i>So soft</i>,,,,</p>
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LILI!!!!!  How about the palette &quot;Heat of the moment&quot; with Eddie?  They look like pretty Fall colors for leaf piles &lt;3 &lt;3 (did i do this right?  I&#039;ve never sent one of these before &gt;.&lt;)
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benverly hc bev meets ben&#039;s mom
<p>Wow I love this. Benverly forever. </p><ul><li>Ben and Bev have been dating for a few months when Bev decides she wants to meet Ben’s mom.<br/></li><li>He’s already met her aunt, which went well (despite Ben spilling his water over Bev and his pasta over himself).<br/></li><li>But Bev was reluctant to meet his mom because then it was <i>real</i>. <br/></li><li>Like, really real. <br/></li><li>And for a while she wasn’t sure she wanted to admit what that meant.<br/></li><li>Eventually though, Bev realized that whatever thing she was worried about this being it already was. She was hopelessly head over heels for the boy. <br/></li><li>So, finally, she agrees to meet his mom.<br/></li><li>She’s texting him the whole day, asking a million questions. <br/></li><li>(should I wear a dress? Should I bring wine? No that’s weird. What about flowers? What kind of flowers does she like? Is she allergic? How allergic is she?)<br/></li><li>Ben answers them all with as much love and patience as he can.<br/></li><li>The moment finally arrives and Bev is late. Late enough that Ben is worried. <br/></li><li>Until he happens to look outside and sees Bev out there smoking. <br/></li><li>He goes out and she turns, guiltily stomping out her cigarette. <br/></li><li>“You know Bev, to meet my mom you have to actually come inside.” He says, walking over to her and taking her hands. <br/></li><li>She gives him a small smile. “I’m aware.” She glances at the house. “I’m just nervous, what if she doesn’t like me?”<br/></li><li>Ben knows what she’s not saying - she’s worried his mom will judge her hand me down clothes or her ragged flowers. She thinks that Arlene will take one look at her and decide that Bev isn’t good enough for her son.<br/></li><li>Ben has none of those concerns. He’s never seen anyone not love Bev once they get to know her. </li><li>So he shakes his head. “She’ll love you.”<br/></li><li>“But what if she doesn’t?” She asked, strained.<br/></li><li>“Then we’ll run away and join the circus.” The joke has the deserved effect, she laughs and her shoulders relax. She nods, accepting his outstretched hand and they go back inside.<br/></li><li>Ben’s mom is waiting for them and Bev offers a hand. But his mom laughs and pulls her into a hug. <br/></li><li>“You’re family dear, we hug.” <br/></li><li>Ben gets to watch the remaining tension drain from her face as she returns the hug. He knows the night will be a success. </li></ul>
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ahhh! I interpreted the scene differently but I can certainly see how you get to the conclusion of what happened with Bev and Eddie and its something id have to look more into. I appreciate you taking the time to respond to me aswell though!!
<p>If you need more proper evidence you don’t need to look into it, I can have it right here bc my handy dandy PDF, I can take it step by step even though this scene is vile.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="243" data-orig-width="1044"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0557d7221293bb9a8a8a2c42e961478b/tumblr_pjuflgorM21vsndfv_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="243" data-orig-width="1044"/></figure><p>As I said, it states that he’s trembling. He’s nervous, he’s uncomfortable. She used language that is forceful, though this was originally framed by her as something “special”, so it feels as if she’s telling him something that should be good, but he was immediately uncomfortable with it. He even tries to pull away and she doesn’t let him, so if anything else wasn’t a red flag, this surely is. He says he can’t, which should be enough to make someone <i>stop. </i>At least coming from me, this is about how my own situation went. You can’t even use logic for this as if like “he never said no” or “he didn’t fight back”. He clearly did.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="109" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58817bd94508de64f91276ae7bca76fa/tumblr_pjuflhpI2h1vsndfv_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="109" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>He says he can’t again, it should have been enough the first time. To argue back that he had an erection so it’s not rape would be idiotic. The human body reacts to stimulation weather or not the holder wants it to, like how most of us can’t stop laughing when we’re tickled.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a8e9db61e9bfb074720a7872ff82ca0a/tumblr_pjuflg8ugI1vsndfv_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>She takes the whole situation in her own point of view, deciding he must like it because she feels powerful. She has thoughts tying this right back to her dad, she’s projecting her home situation on her friends. If it was something like hitting them it wouldn’t be okay, so why would rape be? He was crying, he obviously was some sort of traumatized, and I interpret the “connection begins to fade” as him having some sort of upset feelings towards her instead of all positive like before. </p><p>Now I don’t mean to be rude but as a rape victim whose rapist was also a victim of csa, this is really close and personal to me and I felt that I really had to clear this all up.</p>
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yo since you said give me anything.. my ot3 is max/el/bev could you make it really big gay? love your art sm and take your long ass time cuz theres no content of them ❤️
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Georgie 🌧
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Mason is such a cutie! Do you talk a lot with him?
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could u draw hanzier wearing each other&rsquo;s clothes pls ily
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Picture The Party playing Truth or Dare and one of them dares Mike or Will to kiss the other and they become extremely flustered
<p>So I liked this so much I wrote a ficlet.</p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>It starts with Max, because Max is a little shit.</p>
<p>Well, if you want to be exact, it was probably Lucas that’s really to blame.</p>
<p>So far, Lucas has been forced to tell the group about the most embarrassing thing that’s happened to him in front of a crush (setting his hair on fire in a chemistry lab in front of Angie Bowman), Dustin has had to stick his foot in the toilet and flush it, El has been making three books rotate in the air above their heads for upwards of ten minutes, and just a minute ago, Lucas dared Max to unzip El’s jacket with her teeth. The Party takes Truth or Dare seriously. There’s honor and reputation at stake here. </p>
<p>It was probably the jacket thing that did it. Because then it’s Max’s turn, and she’s still red and laughing from her dare, and her eyes lock on Mike. Mike just lifts his eyebrows in challenge. He’s ready. He’s been through this song and dance; he knows Max’s style. Over the years of the Party’s Friday night sleepovers, he’s done the prank calls, he’s sang the entire Bohemian Rhapsody at the top of his lungs, he’s spoken in a thick Russian accent for half an hour, he’s climbed the tree in the backyard. And more. He knows the kind of stuff Max dares people to do for her own amusement.</p>
<p>So he’s startled into silence when she says, “Mike, I dare you to kiss Will on the lips. For ten seconds.”</p> <p><a href="https://erstwhilemagic.tumblr.com/post/179943043717/picture-the-party-playing-truth-or-dare-and-one-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: this is so cute, byler, st

Post id: 181651669779
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 14:01:35
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181651669779/im-so-sorry-youre-struggling-so-much-i-love
Slug: im-so-sorry-youre-struggling-so-much-i-love
Reblog key: IxrqfJer
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
I&#039;m so sorry you&#039;re struggling so much... I love you and I&#039;d be heartbroken if you had to leave me but if it&#039;d make you feel better to temporarily block me, or ~whatever, then I won&#039;t be offended. I&#039;m just sorry you&#039;re so sad :/
<p>Baby noooo, I’d never actually leave you, I just have&hellip; idk weird brain impulses. Like, my brain decides that it’s better to cut everyone out because it’s&hellip; safer? idk the reasons behind it exactly, but regardless, I don’t act on those thoughts because I know they’re unhealthy. It’s just hard dealing with them sometimes. But ily, don’t worry. &lt;3 </p>
Tags: ask

Post id: 181606984280
Date: Tue, 01 Jan 2019 04:00:28
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181606984280/yoooo-whats-the-name-of-the-fabulous-fic-where
Slug: yoooo-whats-the-name-of-the-fabulous-fic-where
Reblog key: iRCZJnEw
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/181355770729/yoooo-whats-the-name-of-the-fabulous-fic-where
Reblog name: imeddie
Yoooo what&rsquo;s the name of the fabulous fic where Eddie starts working as a porn actor and he gets teamed up with Richie?? I can&rsquo;t remember the name for the life of me
<p>This is the one you’re looking for:</p><blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13901232">everything you and I have got (it takes so long to find)</a> </b>by <a>@reddieforlove</a>​</p></blockquote><p>Let us know if you need help finding fics.</p>
Tags: One of my fave fics, Pls read if you haven't!!!, It, Reddie, Fanfic, Smut, Nsfw

Post id: 181507751199
Date: Fri, 28 Dec 2018 23:00:30
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181507751199/hey-im-just-here-to-liven-up-your-inbox-congrats
Slug: hey-im-just-here-to-liven-up-your-inbox-congrats
Reblog key: OLeHuZ5D
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Hey I&rsquo;m just here to liven up your inbox. Congrats on 1K man.  - 🎈🕺🤡
<p>Oh hey hi, thank you dude! &lt;3</p>
Tags: ask

Post id: 181503474582
Date: Fri, 28 Dec 2018 20:00:42
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181503474582/stans-palming-richie-through-his-jeans-while
Slug: stans-palming-richie-through-his-jeans-while
Reblog key: s3nzYuRy
Reblog url: https://poly-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/181286775270/stans-palming-richie-through-his-jeans-while
Reblog name: poly-losers-club
stans palming richie through his jeans while richies on eddies lap and eddies pulling his hair and whispering in his ear really degrading things and richies whining so loud and grinding into eddies lap while stan sucking and biting marks on richies neck
<p>i <i>blushed </i>whilst reading this and i do not fucking blush easy my dude</p>
Tags: nsfw, It, Streddie

Post id: 181484160062
Date: Fri, 28 Dec 2018 05:20:46
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181484160062/mike-in-a2
Slug: mike-in-a2
Reblog key: tYFF4rng
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181173864979/mike-in-a2
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Mike in A2!
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="2773"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/046df9a447c81f9d6a2ebcaccae56674/tumblr_inline_pjktymhgYQ1tt09qc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="2773"/></figure><p>!!!!!! absolute beauty !!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: it, mike h

Post id: 181472617139
Date: Thu, 27 Dec 2018 19:51:51
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181472617139
Slug: 
Reblog key: WHSeqMqx
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
🦀👖
<p>I don&rsquo;t know what this meannnnsssss</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181463266498
Date: Thu, 27 Dec 2018 13:20:47
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181463266498/i-just-woke-up-in-a-cold-sweat-thinking-of-which
Slug: i-just-woke-up-in-a-cold-sweat-thinking-of-which
Reblog key: pxv6aK10
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/181187893269/i-just-woke-up-in-a-cold-sweat-thinking-of-which
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
I just woke up in a cold sweat thinking of which loser would be which looney tunes character and all I&#039;ve got is that Eddie is Tweety Bird...help
<p><b>this took me a little while because I needed to think about it. I’m also gonna add pics for the uncultured….. also these are nonnegotiable I will not be taking any substitutes thanks </b></p><p><b>Richie is Sylvester</b>: A wisecrack, dumbass, invented headassery, thinks he’s the best but is just a mother fucker after some tail feathers.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f10a333f4f8c7dff8a9dc92a6295e54a/tumblr_inline_pjv36biRJa1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Eddie is Tweety Bird</b>: Lil dude who everyone finds cute but is also a cunning bastard who will defend himself if necessary</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8968378047d7a645a8242c7c6434f49c/tumblr_inline_pjv36oQ55m1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Ben is Gossamer</b>: Soft. This man is just trying his fucking best all of the time and doesn’t get enough respect in this fucking house!!!!</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/368e270c4308869b2e54bbb9f6c93523/tumblr_inline_pjv373mWMN1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Bev is Witch Hasel</b>: The single mother we all love and deserve!! Will love, cherish, and also whoop that ass! Single-handedly raised an 8-foot monster on just sheer willpower, love, and magic. The mother to all and for all!!!</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c5e23f2ee660c9d2b4e6e50422b6150/tumblr_inline_pjv383Rl9k1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b> Mike is Foghorn Leghorn</b>: This man is the fucking oracle, he knows all the shit about everyone’s shit and knows what shit will get people out of shit. And yet, no one listens to him because they’re all a bunch of morons.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5625998e777be29d5af7333f63b2c276/tumblr_inline_pjv39aqMHx1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Stanley is Marvin the Martian</b>: Cynical, but also loveable, soft but also hellbent to reach his goals. Emotions? lol idk her.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7cb4b4ec8f870257b8176c0f6ceb33d6/tumblr_inline_pjv39kyzGh1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Bill is Porky Pig</b>: Have you seen that motherfucker talk? I rest my case.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f3e9e8ac38c502b0530022f145595968/tumblr_inline_pjv39xzAuI1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>lol that’s all folks</b></p>
Tags: It, Funny

Post id: 181444683897
Date: Wed, 26 Dec 2018 21:20:45
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181444683897/i-just-had-an-idea-dressing-my-boyfriend
Slug: i-just-had-an-idea-dressing-my-boyfriend
Reblog key: EthzsFVm
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/179969529583/i-just-had-an-idea-dressing-my-boyfriend
Reblog name: jacksbrak
i just had an idea: dressing my boyfriend challenge with reddie. do with this as you please. - finnwolffart
<p>I like this idea </p><figure data-orig-width="2351" data-orig-height="2726" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c953553ac3a82a12e3d035b7c44a33ac/tumblr_inline_p51alggYxP1s8nbl8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2351" data-orig-height="2726"/></figure><p>they would not</p>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 181415913595
Date: Tue, 25 Dec 2018 21:20:23
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181415913595/eleven-with-a4-ple-a-s-e
Slug: eleven-with-a4-ple-a-s-e
Reblog key: U02QBEKG
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180350407218/eleven-with-a4-ple-a-s-e
Reblog name: jacksbrak
eleVEN WITH A4 PLE A S E
<figure data-orig-width="642" data-orig-height="344" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02a32f7410a74f0f81c7319be5811689/tumblr_inline_oy7uhnrJqn1v1i6dn_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="642" data-orig-height="344"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1700" data-orig-height="1250" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9077ee8428a3bd0451e377b8d6a61c47/tumblr_inline_oy7ui1ckyI1v1i6dn_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1700" data-orig-height="1250"/></figure><p>el is my child and i love her w all my heart</p><p>

[ <a href="https://mehringguie.tumblr.com/post/162509623828/art-tag-sheepfluff-ko-fi">commissions</a> | <a href="https://mehringguie.tumblr.com/post/162551357408/">adoptables</a> | <a href="http://mehringguie.tumblr.com/kofi">support me</a> ] 

<br/></p>
Tags: st, eleven

Post id: 181409147574
Date: Tue, 25 Dec 2018 16:01:08
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181409147574/i-feel-like-youd-be-the-type-to-take-nudes-but
Slug: i-feel-like-youd-be-the-type-to-take-nudes-but
Reblog key: n8rQYlBk
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180506131020/i-feel-like-youd-be-the-type-to-take-nudes-but
Reblog name: oldguybones
I feel like you&#039;d be the type to take nudes, but not the overly sexual kind. Like you would find cute underwear you feel good in and pose and take a cute picture in. I feel like they would be very aesthetically pleasing
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d95ebf791807917badb3597764e4297c/tumblr_inline_pimif70Nkg1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5686ce861a162709391101841a424cbe/tumblr_inline_pimif70dBJ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Heh. No comment.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: it, eddie

Post id: 181371305981
Date: Mon, 24 Dec 2018 05:20:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181371305981/since-its-almost-christmas-richie-would
Slug: since-its-almost-christmas-richie-would
Reblog key: 0e1PPvTX
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/181147603559/since-its-almost-christmas-richie-would
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Since it&#039;s almost Christmas, Richie would absolutely get novelty underwear that have mistletoe right above the crotch, and Eddie would absolutely roll his eyes, but go with it
<p>omg your mind is so powerful!! so basically richie goes to the mall one day because he’s bored and eddie’s at work, and he goes into spencers. (obviously thats like richie’s favorite store) so he goes in and he’s looking at all the dildos and he’s giggling like a child at the stupid t shirts when he sees those stupid boxers that have a tiny faux mistletoe hanging right on top of the dick. he grabs it and pays for it almost immediately so he can rush home and put them on before eddie gets back from work. he takes off all his clothes and shimmies into them, lounging on the couch right in front of the door so eddie will see him right away. when eddie gets home, richie goes up to greet him, a goofy smile on your face. eddie looks down the second richie stands up because its not often that richie just doesn’t wear a shirt???? and eddie sees the little plastic mistletoe and he rolls his eyes and is like, “you idiot.” and he tries to go around richie but richie isn’t moving and giving him the look. like <i>that look. </i>and eddie doesn’t know how but richie has the power to turn him on without saying anything. so he pulls richie’s jaw down to his and they start to kiss instantly, sloppy and wet and needy. and before richie knew it, eddie was trailing down onto the floor, work slacks still on, kneeling up and nuzzling against richie’s crotch. flicking the plastic mistletoe with his fingers before hooking his thumbs around the waistband and yanking them down so he can wrap his lips around the head of richie’s cock. “merry christmas to me,” richie whispers as eddie bobs down on his cock. </p>
Tags: it, reddie, nsfw, smut

Post id: 181169770858
Date: Sun, 16 Dec 2018 10:40:43
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181169770858/i-cant-stop-thinking-about-what-richie-would-do
Slug: i-cant-stop-thinking-about-what-richie-would-do
Reblog key: AFuWEdhS
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180666869074/i-cant-stop-thinking-about-what-richie-would-do
Reblog name: jacksbrak
I can&rsquo;t stop thinking about what richie would do if he caught Eddie masturbating. Like they&rsquo;ve been teetering on the line of friends and more than friends for weeks now,, and he just walks in on him. I&rsquo;m torn between if he would just watch or suck his dick
<p>he’d <i>want </i>to suck his dick. like richie’d hear eddie whimpering his name and he’d burst into his room ready to bury his face between eddie’s thighs. but eddie makes him watch. bc he’s a little nervous abt doing anything w richie. and bc hes kinda rlly fuckin turned on by the way richie looks at him, with his pupils blown and his lips slightly parted, looks wrecked even though he’s just sitting there, kneeling on the bed next to him. and, bc he’s richie, he wont shut up. groans <i>‘fuck’ </i>at the way eddie whines, begs ‘eddie, let me touch you, please’ as eddie moves his hand faster. and it sounds so fucking <i>good </i>that eddie almost wants to let richie touch him.<i> </i>but then eddie finishes - richies breathing growing so ragged he almost wonders if richie’s come himself - and he comes down from his high, his head clearing, and he suddenly feels rlly embarrassed. so he kicks richie out before richie can get close. and richies kinda hurt but also hes just witnessed the hottest thing hes ever seen in his entire life so hes not upset enough to sulk or anything. instead he goes home and jacks off like five times fhjkdjfhj </p>
Tags: it, nsfw, smut, reddie

Post id: 181155354074
Date: Sat, 15 Dec 2018 21:50:35
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181155354074/97-reddie-babes
Slug: 97-reddie-babes
Reblog key: P9d9bKuz
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/181150202839/97-reddie-babes
Reblog name: onlyreddie
97 &amp; Reddie babes ❤️❤️❤️❤️
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/99d111f30c7da4f8068c7113a2c961c5/tumblr_pjsum0Bdyz1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>(I cheated and added some magenta) </p><p><br/></p><p>Sligthly NSFW I guess? Just because they’re naked under the sheet. Though we’re all naked under our clothes, too. </p>
Tags: it, reddie, eddie, richie, nsfw

Post id: 181113400117
Date: Fri, 14 Dec 2018 13:20:40
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181113400117/stan-in-oversized-clothes
Slug: stan-in-oversized-clothes
Reblog key: gbGkTAA0
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/180606949881/stan-in-oversized-clothes
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
STAN IN OVERSIZED CLOTHES!!!!!!
<figure data-orig-width="2642" data-orig-height="3150" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dfdc2fac73740c34666fee26ae0e5b47/tumblr_inline_p4640uKX6C1tl33sd_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2642" data-orig-height="3150"/></figure><p>!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: it, stan

Post id: 181102076570
Date: Fri, 14 Dec 2018 02:40:37
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181102076570/ok-but-if-you-dont-think-richie-wrote-his-name
Slug: ok-but-if-you-dont-think-richie-wrote-his-name
Reblog key: JTBkZZpc
Reblog url: http://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/180645288446/ok-but-if-you-dont-think-richie-wrote-his-name
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Ok, but if you don&#039;t think Richie wrote his name above &quot;Lover&quot; on Eddie&#039;s cast with an &#039;s at the end so it read &quot;Richie&#039;s Lover&quot;, you&#039;re wrong.
<p>Ah yes, I see it now</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b46ba56914297f67b2575818c071870/tumblr_pizvfdDzIY1rr9l5c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"/></figure>
Tags: it, funny, eddie, richie, reddie

Post id: 180775854484
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 21:20:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180775854484/hey-eddie-i-was-just-wondering-what-your-favorite
Slug: hey-eddie-i-was-just-wondering-what-your-favorite
Reblog key: 2MXkRuGE
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/180505354468/hey-eddie-i-was-just-wondering-what-your-favorite
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Hey Eddie, I was just wondering what your favorite season is ❄ 🌞 🍂🌷
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1eaff3cde0701b4a1cbd25520b2faa0a/tumblr_inline_pimljurTwW1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I hate the cold and I hate school so…</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: It, Eddie

Post id: 180995189863
Date: Mon, 10 Dec 2018 16:01:44
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180995189863/bill-and-richie-basically-switched-wardrobes-when
Slug: bill-and-richie-basically-switched-wardrobes-when
Reblog key: Ks3GRw7x
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180729293404/bill-and-richie-basically-switched-wardrobes-when
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Bill and Richie basically switched wardrobes when they moved in together. Like, literally they almost never wear the clothes they once bought for themselves. But as soon as it starts to FEEL like the clothes aren&#039;t their&#039;s anymore, they start steeling their own stuff back because you know, being close to each other at all times is just THAT important, and they&#039;re so in sync with it, and never ever mention it because it&#039;s just a fact.
<p>The losers get so confused when Bill is wearing Richie’s neon periodic table shirt and Richie is wearing an old flannel of Bill’s that still has paint on it but none of them say anything because they’re used to it by now</p>
Tags: It, Bill, Richie, Bichie

Post id: 180991082042
Date: Mon, 10 Dec 2018 13:20:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180991082042/whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-stan-falling-asleep
Slug: whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-stan-falling-asleep
Reblog key: o6QDopPo
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180729861581/whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-stan-falling-asleep
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Whatever you do, don&#039;t imagine Stan falling asleep on the couch waiting up for Mike, who&#039;s late from work. And definitely do not imagine Mike walking in on the sight with a fond smile and crouching down beside the couch to brush a stray curl back. And Stan stirs softly, stretching and leaning into Mike&#039;s touch as he caresses Stan&#039;s cheek. &quot;Hey there sleepy head,&quot; he whispers and kisses his forehead. And then he carries Stan to bed where they promptly fall asleep cuddled under like 15 blankets.
<p>wait no this is so soft I’m crying more idk if I should be grateful or upset fuck,,,,,,,,</p>
Tags: It, Stan, Mike h, Stanlon

Post id: 180979096313
Date: Mon, 10 Dec 2018 02:40:43
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180979096313/richie-one-time-leans-in-to-kiss-eddies-shoulder
Slug: richie-one-time-leans-in-to-kiss-eddies-shoulder
Reblog key: RQOHYp4z
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180690756150/richie-one-time-leans-in-to-kiss-eddies-shoulder
Reblog name: jacksbrak
richie one time leans in to kiss eddies shoulder and ends up,,,, not leaning away,, instead he just keeps pressing kisses into eddies shoulder,, slowly going up to his neck and leaving little hickeys on his neck, eddie softly moaning and begging richie for more and richie keeps going,, slowly,, until eddie is just unraveling in his hands and begging richie to give him more
<p>goddd richie cant ever just give eddie one kiss bc hes so <i>kissable</i> so a quick kiss to the shoulder will end with eddie on his back and richie hungrily sucking hickeys into eddies neck</p>
Tags: It, Reddie, Richie, Eddie
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stan!!!!!
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I think Eddie and Stan would be the couple that gets so desperate to get their hands on each other that when they take an overseas flight that is really long they join the mile high club lol
<p>Oh most definitely. <br/></p><p>Stan wants to be discrete about it, telling Eddie to wait several minutes before joining him on the toilet but Eddie is dumbass without any self-control, so he just trails after Stan immediately, not caring that people can see them getting in together (he may possibly make eye contact with an elderly woman before shutting the door, grinning at her. Don’t tell Stan though).<br/></p>
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4c Reddie ✨
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1746" data-orig-width="1522"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e5e0493866dd4848bef2820a312b951/tumblr_inline_ox2n69hzLZ1uaqru9_540.png" data-orig-height="1746" data-orig-width="1522"/></figure><p>Hope you like high school aus as much as i do :)</p>
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Okay but just imagine Reddie going to the beach and Eddie is COVERED in sunscreen and wearing a shirt and a hat and Richie is wearing some terrible hideously patterned swim trunks and them bickering over sunscreen because Richie&rsquo;s trying to &ldquo;tan&rdquo; but he&rsquo;s paler than snow so he burns and then later Eddie tells him &ldquo;I told you so&rdquo; but straddles him in their hotel room and presses cool washcloths on his back and rubs aloe on his burns. And he can&rsquo;t help but kiss the center of Richie&rsquo;s back.
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Eddie, can I steal your richie? Ah
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